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PROSE AND VERSE: 
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Rector of St. Grok c, SOUTHWARK, and Chaplain to 
her Royal Highneſs the Princeſs Dowager of War Es. 


To which are allo 
The LeTTERs, &c. of that well known facetious Gentleman 


HENRY HATSELL, wy deceaſed ; 
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MONGST the many favours which you «Ha. 
done me the .honour to confer upon me, 
there are none Lam more ſenſibly and gratefully 
affected with, than your obliging permiſſion to de- 
| 34 A2 dicate 


EE  DEPICATIO N. 
dicate a work to you, ſo greatly wanting a power- 
ful patronage and protection. 


THE public reputation and eſteem which a gen- 
tleman poſſeſſed of virtue, as well as fortune, gains 
in the world, muſt make him a patron of great 
weight and importance to an author; and I ſhould 
not have been without my invincible fears from a pub- 
lication of the following ſheets, if they had entered 
on their voyage into the rough and dangerous ſea 
of a cenſorious age, without your fafe convoy. - 


Tux are ſure of your own good-nature and 
bur with regard to their imperfections, and if you 
ſhould think them intitled to the leaſt degree of 
merit, they will gain friends and quarter in the Ci. 
tical World ; firſt, from a ſenſe of your t%e and 
judgment, and then from an approbation of your 
great mind and humanity to an Author in the criſis 
and difficulties of whoſe declining life ſo much de- 
3685 upon the ſucceſs of this feeble performance. 
| I Micyr 
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I MIGHT. proceed, in the uſual manner of Dedi- | 
cations, to give a detail of your public and many pri- 


vate virlues; but I avoid it, becauſe, in the firſt 
place, the world does not want to be informed. of them; ; 


and, in the next, I might very probably offend you, 
who have ſo much more pleaſure in endeavouring 


to deſerve than to receive encomiums; whoſe mind is 
too great, and taſte too refined, to reliſh the court-diet 
of thin and tickling panegyrick. 


ONE piece of praiſe will, however, I hope, give 


you pleaſure, and ſecure me from the ſuſpicion 
of flattery, which is the execution of a commiſſion I 
am honoured with, from your many friends, my 


pariſhioners, neighbours, and fellow-conſtituents, 
who command me to take this opportunity of ex- 


preſſing their high ſatisfaction with your diligent at- 
tention to the important buſineſs of Parliament, and of 


that conduct in the Houſe which proves your affec- 


tion to the perſon and government of his majeſty 
and his iſluſtrious family, and the warmth of your 


b We: beurt 
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beart to the rights and Vberties of a free- born, brave, 
and Joya! people : ſuch a behaviour, I am to aſſure 
you, Sir, gives them great joy in the advance to 
à general election, when they ſhall again give their 
Judgments the credit, and their Country the ſervice, of 
unanimouſly re · choſin 8 ſo worthy a REPRESEN- 
TATIYE, | 


Jam, Sir, 


wur moſt faithful and deveted bunt ſervant, 


L. HOWARD. 


THE 
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E 0 PE my F riends will — the many 0 and 

unavoidable Delays of this Work; and 1 very heartily for- 
give thoſe who have added to my own unſpeakable Grief on this 
Occaſion, the unkind and injurious Reflection that it never 
would, never was deſigned, 10 come out. 


IT 1s Now THROWN INTO THE WORLD, and I ſhould 
be glad its Power to entertain my generous SUBSCRIBERS. 
war 


viii ee. 


was equal to my Inclination ; but my Abilities, Poor and weak 
in themſelves, have received the Check of ſo many Preſſures 
of Mind, and ſuch great Perplexities and Difficulties to 
Aruggle with, that, were they known, would plead my 
Excuſe, not only for its Delay, but for its Tnaccuracies and 
Inperfections; on your Candour and Good-nature therefore 
I muſt humbly depend, and that you will be pleaſed to ac- 
cept my public Thanks and Acknowledgments of the Fa- 
wours I am fo much affected with, and have fo little 
| Merit fo de ata 


| 1 amongſt the Friendſhips 1 have recerved, T cannot 
avoid mentioning my high Obligations to thoſe who have en- 
ivened the following Sheets with their own ingenious Per- 
Formances, and with the Aſſiſtences of "ſome valuable MS S. 
and pleaſing Trafts, which by Time have been loft to the 
literary World, and very few if any to be met with but in 
the Collections and Studies of ome curious ANTIQUAREEs, 
for *ohich reaſon they Gave been in.a manner locked up from 


public View, 


r d * * * ix 


- The few Extracts I have printed from a former * great 
Lady's Poems, will, I hope, give as much Pheafire to my 
Friends who have not ſcen them, as they did to the learned 
Age ſhe wrote in, and to thoſe in this who have been ſo 
happy as to read and receive the Improvement as well as 


Entertainment of them. 


For fear of their Cenſures,' ub I have too much ex- 
perienced the Prejudices and il Offices of, without the leaſt 
Injury or Provocation, and which many of them, (good-hearted, . 
perhaps, in themſelves) baue unhappily imbibed, from fa 2 
Reports and Miſrepreſentations, Lay, to guard againſt their 
Objeftions that the following is not all my own Mork, I 
beg they would recollect, in my Propoſals, the Addition 
which I mentioned I ſhould make of the Performances of 
Jome Eminent. Perſonages, Sc. And it was partly for 


'* Ducheſs of Newcaſtle, the Wife of William Cavendiſh 55 a very wiſe, good 
Woman; ; on the 8 Wit of the Age ſhe 0 in. 8 c 
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the Sake of my Friends J tool ſuch a Liberty ; and 775 the 

| Water is clear and wholeſome, and a POOR LABOURING 
Bann has: lice. er no Pierian Spring belonging 1s bis 
'070n little Cottage of Genius, hey. will not ' think him 
Glameable for fetching and drawing from another's Well, 

70 give them more Satisfaction than he was capable of him- 
elk. - - The only Thing which, _ perhaps, I ought to be 
.,forry for, and my ſuffer by, is, that fo great a Part VI it 


Ts my Own. 


* may a it be pes ro me wakes I bats 7510 | 


Joop the Gravity of my Profeſſion m ame of the Petits 
Pieces T have wrote and publiſhed in theſe Volumes; ; but I 


have endeavoured to blend the Serio and Comi ic, to improve 
the Mind, as well as gratify the Humour for Mirth and 
Phoaſantry.” My little Songs, Epigrams, &c. have had the 
Honour of being approved of 2 Jome Friends. US Taſte and 
111 3 e In ſe i and T og 4 will 5 
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diſpleaſe nov they appear in Public; eſpecially, as the mo- 
tive Bas been h affecting for making them fo, and the Com- 
mands of my good Friends ſo binding to my Compliance. 


As THEY ARE be pleaſed to receive them, and may the pre- 
ſent and future Happineſs which beneficent and bumane Minds 
have the greateſt Reaſon to expect from that Supreme Being. 
whoſe divine Qualities of Compaſſion and Goodneſs, are, in 
a egree, featured in them, ATTEND Zhoſe whoſe Favour to 
me, in this Publication, prove their noble and great Senti- 
ments; and that they feel ike Men the Diſtreſſes of ther 


unfortunate Friends and Acquaintance. 


ITZ were heartily. to be wiſhed that Defamation was not fo 
generally tbe Mode of the Times ; and that even thoſe, 
who, by ſome Inadvertencies, Indiſcretions, and want of 
Oeconomy, without enormous Crimes, have © thrown 
themſelves down, the World would not fo cruelly tread 6 
upon. Every one has his F ailing s ; and ſome undeniable Anec- 


dotes of Great-ones in thoſe who have ſlandered me, and done 


mne 


xii X. 
me much Evil, the World may, perhaps, be ſoon acquainted | 
with : I beg to leave this Advice as a Preſervative againſt 

fuch miſchief, which is, to do as we would be done b y; to 

furvey aur own Doors before we raiſe the diſagreeable Duſt 

' of fveeping the Doors of others; to conſider we live in 
Glaſs-houſes ; and then, Let him without Sin caſt the 
frſt Stone, 


(4) 
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AS 0 N & wrote 4 5 ven by 


a great Poet, and now particularly 
applied to Certain Ladies well known, 


1 72 
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OU meaner beauties of 5 night” 

That ſatisfy our eyes 
More by your numbers than your light, 
Yet common People of the ſkies, _ 
WIRES are . when the Sux ſhall riſe? 


Ye violets 150 gelte a ppear; | W 
By your pure purple liveries known, \ A 
Like to the ladies of the year, a 53 
As if the e ſpring was all your omn vor 
4 hat are ye when the 79 oſe is blown? "oM 
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Thou curious charter of the wood, 
That warbles forth dame nature's lays, 


| As if your voice was. underſtood, 


By ſuch weak accents, what $ your praile, 


When Philomel her voice l raiſe? 
80 Cs my Cloe ſhall be ſeen, 


In form and beauty of her mind; 
By nature firſt, then choice a queen, 

Tell me if the were not deſign'd, 

Th ECLIPSE and.GLORY of her kind; 


Th on formal pruds; a6 Ft ſt thy head 
With every failing: but thy ];, j 
At courts and routs your envy ſned, 
And ſpread your poiſon a the town; = 
Though my Lord makes you think you're fair, 
O. mark his eyes when Cloe's there. 
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On the real Death of my Friend Ha RRY 
. HaTSEL, Eſq; 


ARRY once arch, and full of tricks, 
Was in a * ballad ſent to STYX; 
And from hisfriends jocoſe and merry, 


Call'd ſuddenly to Charon's ferry ; 

But ChaxON would not keep him there, 
Knowing /uch wit we could not ſpare, 
And put, by HALL, in merry vein, | 
Politely pull'd-to ſhore again. 

But all his fright and Charon's favour, , s 2 
Had no effect on Hall's behaviour, EX 
Soon as he felt returning breath,  _.. 
He /augh'd and paſs d his jokes on death; 33 
Old Charon heard and ſtopt his jeſt, 3 
With an «nbailable arref, _ V þ 


* a ** 
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TA The Ballad is in this Work. 


1 Roughly 


(4) 

Roughly reſented what had paſt, 

And Paul d him to his 4oat at laſt, 

No prayers, entreaties could prevail, 

But up he hoiſted all his ſail. 

And never to reſtore him more, 

Landed him on the Stygean ſhore; 

Charon, ſays Hall, what ſhall I do? 

No flowing bowl is now in view, 

No boon companion can I fee 

No mortal cares to come to me, 1 a 
And with a look extremely . . 
Begg'd him to ſail for * Zom and . 


Im much oblig d to him fays Tow 2d Uo ou 
But am not yet for GOING da ORE 

The doctor hopes ketl waive. the call, " | 2 600 
And wants before that voyitg ta STALL, o H 
So poor friend Hall is is left with ghoſts, bl 

Without his BUMPERS or bis e BE EN 


3 | Mr How and the Author, 


93 
Nor has he there a ſubject fit 
For his keen ſatyr and his wit. 


His EPITAPH. 


ERE lies the once facetious Harry, 


For he enjey d, was fond of life, 

Of every creature, ſave his wife; 
But fat and pu ſey loſt his breath, 
And was out run by nimble Death; 
That nonſter grim, who in his round 
Puts who he pleaſes ander ground. 

O how the /croundrel had been bit, 
If there had been a bar to wit; 
What ſignify or parts or merit, 

If common fate they muſt inherit, 
And the world loſe ſo choice a ſpirit? 


po 
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What 


Who'd not have gone, but could not tarry; 


(4 


What pity tis that men of bunu 
Muſt fall by drop/y's ſwelling tumor; 
Muſt know each paultry diſeaſe, 


And they muſt die who're born to pleaſe. 


But even par/ons who exbort all, 


B——ps themſelves are not immortal : 
If fo friend Hal had fill been bere, | 


To crack his Jokes and drink his beer. | 


What, if I had it, would I give, 
That men of Harry's parts could W 


And auch Death had no controul 


144 


But he is join d to brittle 8 1 
And death's dark night ſucceeds 3 E 


O let him in your mem' ry keep, 8 


For /uch a one 'tis great to weep. 


Leave then, my. friends, an boneſt ten 


And * regard to merit here; 
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Be glad that Providence is wife, 

And Tees not with our human eyes 
But has eternal recompence 

For men of Harrys worth and ſenſe. 
To no one he had 101 intent, 

And all his wir was innocent; 

His /udy was to entertain, 

And our misfortune is bis gin. 
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An ESS AY Wa: Pau, Wes, 20. 
Fu An wes; e inſcribed to the 


RIGHT ra . 
JohN Lord Viſcount LIGONIER, 


. Grxnnas Is His: MAJESTY's 


Forces, MASTER GuznzRAL of the Ordnance, and 
KNIGHT of the Moſt Honourable Order of the Bath. 


"My. Lony,. 


HE public rumour yy a French EIN be- 
, coming every day more ſerious, I thought 
it conſiſtent with my office to recommend to my 
Pariſhioners a proper ſenſe: of their duty: to his 
Majeſty and their _— if the enemy, grown 
7 „* 1 


N 
deſperate from « Lu x glorious f ried 4G houſd = 


dertake ſo daring an enterprize. £1, 4080. 


In ſuch a conjuncture, the following Eſſay is 
moſt humbly Proc to your Lordſhip's peruſal 
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—" ® of = © % 


perienced valour, and mile judgment, aſſiſted by 


the brave veterans of Britai ith our hopes are juſtly 
formed of the 1 of ou ou r threatening and vain- 


. verſaries, 45 


1 * 
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1 wiſh I had abilities to give a merit to this per- | 
formance worthy of your Lordſhip' 8 ACCEPLLNEE, 5 
and was of ſuch condition in life, as might give a 
countenance alſo to the liberty I have taken ; but 
I have the ſatisfaction to think that the more pri- 
vate my ſtation is, the more pleaſed your Lord- 
ſhip will be with the opportunity to exerciſe 
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that virtue + hu RN 55 which" is the oriament 
and _—_ of a mY mind, and is ſo natural to 
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| ON THE 
Great a and excellent VI rtuè of PRUBENCE 
date 0 n Te 


Private 100 Common AFFAIRS of LIFE, 


9 WI Ferri ab Pavomandics;tcquilite with 
Regard to Kingdoms and States, . eſpecially in all a | 
rous and nene 9 75 | 


. 
34 4.3 


Moſt 3 offered * the Improvement of young Rabbi 
. Gentlemen of Family, and Perſons in all Stations of Life, and 
who are entering into the great and high een of State, 


k or other Buſineſſes and Employments. is 


HBw6ild) I kal bf invading and bose e 
tions, to ſhake the moral frame and diſpofition 
of our minds, and by overthrowing our virtue, to deſtroy, 
enſlave; and make us miſerable and unhappy. With what 
variety of „ is the little citadel of man beſieged and 
bas |  _ invaded? | 


(72 


invaded? baſe and inſinuating corruption, powerful in- 
tereſt and ambition, make their attempts upon and invade 
our virtue, our honour and integrity, and ſtrive to force 

us out of the good principles we may have imbibed by 
education, and the ſweet and 'pleaſant path of innocence, 
eale, and contentment. , 


There is not a virtue we poſſeſs but is liable to the 
afault of ſome oppolite and captivating vice ; and ſo de- 
praved and ſtrong are our paſſions, ſo biaſſed our nature to 
ſenſual pleaſures and enjoyments, that as we take a larger 
view and taſte of life, if it was ngtefpr dhe exerciſe, the 
guide and direction of prudence and diſcretion, there would 
be no ſteering nor paſſing ſafely through the dangetous 
gulph of this enſnaring and ſeducing world, which is full 
of its glittering decoys and enticements to vice, and its de- 
ſtructive conſequences, | 


30 Mun fol 
In the bright conſtellation of virtues and Ae a Harn- 
ed writer has given place to PRUDENCE, a0 . and-calls her the 
queen and ſuperintendant of all the reſt ; that it is the 
. cauſe” of every thing that is good, beautiful, proper, and 
decent; and to which I may add, the hindrance and pre- 
vention of every thing that is bad, deformed, improper, 
and indecent; that is is the ſalt of our life, to preſetve it 

| from dec the ſeaſoning of our words and actions, 
and 


43 


and the moral and becoming art, if J may ſo ſpeak, to 
ſquare and conduct our affairs with advantage to ourſelves. 
and others; that as phyſic is the art to prevent and keep 
off diſeaſes, as well as to reſtore health, ſo Prudence is the 
noble ſcience of living and behaving in ſuch a manner as to 
avoid running upon thoſe dangerous ſands of vice, which 
lie Concealed in this ſea of life. The world is diligent to 
find out our particular paſſions, and what price we ſeem to 
ſet upon our virtue; according to our capacities it bids for 
us, and preſents the tempting and glittering object, to make 
us ſhrink, if poſſible, from our integrity.—It muſt be con- 
feſſed indeed, that nothing 1 is more difficult than the ex- 
erciſe of real prudence. To purſue their intereſts, and 
raiſe themſelves, men give into wicked policies and 
ſchemes, ſo that after all, we may fail and miſcarry. 
There are variety of accidents, circumſtances, depen- 
dencies, times, places, and perſons, and the alteration of 
one of them may change and render the o prudent ſyſtem 
abortive.” Vice ſometimes fteals into the ſeat of virtue; 
wrong and right, good and evil, may, from error in jadge | 
ment, or depravity of principle, form ſuch ſeemingly equal 
pretences to our regard and purſuit, and may bear ſuch near 
reſemblances, that ſome, eſpecially of the weaker ſort of 
men, may . it wiſdom and prudence to follow A 8 
8 . ky : | the 
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the wiſer few, of real underſtanding and Nele know 
ot and diſcreet to avoid. | 


The name of prudence may ſometimes be given to cun- 
ning and ſubtlety, and bad-men have their fly forecaſts and 
contrivances, their art and dexterity -in committing their 
iniquities; but the unhappy events and conſequences of 
ſuch conduct often prove it a falſe and miſtaken prudence. 
We live in a depraved and degenerate age, where PRu- 
DENCE, the prop and pillar of ſtates and individuals, and 
prevention of the evils of both, meets with general diſ- 
eſteem and centempt, and is commonly diſmiſſed our ſervice 
when ſhe offers. to intrude with her advice, and interfere 
with our pleaſing and darling vices.— The wanton paſſion 
of love, or rather luſt, deſpiſes her cautions, and the epi- 
cure and drunkard with his luxurious dainties and ſpark- 
ng glaſs before him, will not follow the dictates of pru- 

dence to be temperate and fober : ſuch make the goodneſs 
and bounty of Providence their wicked handle of indul- 
i gence and enjoyment, as they call it, of its good things. 
and to ſerve the wicked turns of their vitiated and debauch- 
ed taſtes, they lay a ſtreſs upon ſome texts of ſcripture, with- 
out any regard to the true reading of them, and the re- 
ſtrictions, qualifications, and rules of prudence, which are 
laid down i in others: from God's giving us richly things to 


enjoy, | 


(£5) 


enjoy, and that we ſhould drink our wine with a merry heart, 
they take their wide latitude of ſenſuality and exceſs, with- 
cout any recollection of the apoſtle's injunction to let our 

Moderation be known unto all men, and nſe this world as 
not abuſing it; which texts intimate that PRUDENCE and 
temperance ſhould attend us, and be one of our compani- 
ons in all joyous meetings and aſſemblies, as a neceſſary 
watch over our words and actions. 


For want of the leading and ſupporting „rings of Px o- 
DENCE, how many men like little weak children have their 
falls and bruiſes : how do youth ſet out well in the journey 
of life, give the pleaſing hopes of their ſucceeding in the 
callings and profeſſions which their tender and careful pa- 
rents provide for them; how many depart from their fa- 
ther's houſe in the whiteneſs and purity of innocence, but 
return with the ſpots and impurities of vice, with the loſs 
of character and fortune, and in that ſhattered and diſ- 
graceful ſtate and condition, from which prudente, if they 
had regarded her maxims, would have preſerved them. — 
The want of this virtue and ſafeguard of man appears in 
every priſon and deplorable ſtate of life, where dejefed 
looks, many wants, and general contempt, ſhew the un- 
happy departure of PRUDENCE and DISCRETION. 


From 


$-.. 
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From the neceſſity and conſequences of prudence in pri- 
vate life, I ſhall now proceed to ſet forth the neceſſity of a 
wile and politic prudence. And here I ſhall firſt ſhew, that 
there is a Pol IT Ic PRUDENCE neceſſary in individuals 
as well as kingdoms and ſtates, I mean the prudence 
to be quiet, and mind our own | buſineſs, the prudence 
of taciturnity and modeſty, and to avoid ſpeaking evil 


of power, when we cannot, in the nature of things, be 


Suppoſed judges of the ſecret and Retry ſprings. of be 


ver Ament. 


a 
9 


1 e inprudent, and argues an ich degree 
of preſumption, to cenſure the actions of thoſe who 
|. move in the upper ſpheres of life, and particularly of 
£  thefe who touch the principal ſprings and obeels that 

ſet the grand machine of... government in motion; for 

we cannot, as we ſtand at a great diſtance, .. diſcern their | 

— ſeveral- conneftions, the. relations they. bear to other things, 
ch muſt be ſcanned with nicety, before we can ven- 
ture, either with prudence or goed ſenſe, to Progonnes pe- 

* Temprorily oP" a 5 * 8 Jae 

e „ | 

An = "Ry in many Sede; . 

a of ; it of * * though it reſults from cool 
d . |  delibe.. 


. 
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deliberation, and the moſt unimpeachable diſcretion; it 
may appear unjuſt, though it has been weigbed in the 
ſcales of juſtice, and nothing has been found wanting ; 
it may ſeem to have been concerted with ſome ambiti- 
ous, intereſted, or ſiniſter defign, though calculated for 
the true intereſts. of a government, and built upon the 
molt ſolid principles of patriotiſm : the reaſon of this is 

unavoidable, fince the * ſecrecy with which it is neceſſary 
that matters relating to the ſtate and welfare of a na- 


tion muſt be conducted, and the laboured diſguiſes 


which they muſt neceſſarily wear, in order to eſcape 


the obſervation of thoſe who are intereſted- to decry a. 


meaſure, or to counter- act its operation and ſucceſs, muſt 


always prejudice the appearance of their actions, at leaſt- 


in many inſtances, and greatly Glicojone their native and 
truly genuine complexion. 


Some men are ſo deep-ſighted, they think, in. poli- 


ticks, as to talk of many advantages ariſing to the public- 


many proper checks to an adminiſtration, from the op 
| poſition of a contrary party; but cerfflin'T am, many in- 


conveniencies, many interruptions;of. the e ſervice, 
2 2 : 
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many delays of the buſineſs of a nation, may ariſe from it, 
and eſpecially if it ſhould proceed only from private and 

ambitious views. For how may a fate ſuffer all this 
while? muſt not the wheels of government ſtand ſtill, or 
at leaſt move very ſlowly, while the intereſts er paſſions of 
individuals claſh and interfere in ſuch a manner? while two 
oppoſite parties are pulling different ways, and are endea- 
vouring to give the machine ſuch contrary motions and 
direCtions ? The concluſion from what has been ſaid 
is, that it is wiſdom and prudence to unite in duty and ſub- 
jection to God and the king, and to government; and the 
beſt politics we can ſtudy is, to let the buſineſs of the helm 


be done with the moft ea/e and pleaſure by thoſe placed 
there for that purpaſe. | 


When a real danger threatens us, then it is a wiſe and 
politic prudence to concern ourſelves, and differs greatly 


from intermeddling at other times, and being buſy, which 
| "too often make ſuch unneceſſary politicians launch into 


imprudent expreſſions and invectives againſt government, 
which ſeldom do good to the ſtate, and are frequently 
prejudicial and ruinous to themſelves. I come now to 
that national, public, and politic prudence and wiſe mea- 

| ſures 


(#87 


ſures of defence, which ſhould be obſerved and taken 


in all dangerous and critical conjunctutes. 


It is the cuſtom and folly of too many to make a jeſt 
of and, ſport with, ſeemingly diſtant dangers, which the 
nearer approach of, and the hazard of their darling riches, 
would cauſe to ſtart and tremble, and who for the moſt 
part would be as daſtardly if ſuch calamities ſhould 
come upon them, as they are ſeemingly bold and cou- 
rageous when they imagine them to be only rumour and 
report, 


It is the part of prudence, in order to quicken a na- 
tion's endeavours, animate its zeal, and haſten its pre- 
parations, to conſider conſequences, if any ſchemes which 
their enemies form ſhould ſucceed : * A wiſe man always 
places the bad as well as good, the foul as well as fair 
proſpect of affairs before him, and recolleas what may, 
though he is not ſo fearful and mean-hearted as to con- 


tt. 


* » et. 


—_ 


| * Frequentiflimum initium calamitatis ſecuritas, nemo celerius opprimi- 
tur quam qui non timet. 


clude 
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_ clude it will happen; but, however, he prepares againſt 
the worſt, and is careful and prudent to guard and defend 


his country. 


Self- defence is a Prudence, if J may fo obſerve, amongſt 
barbarians, and is a /aw of nature given by the Creator to 
poor brafts and ſavages, how much more to rational crea» 


" FUres.. 


In all dangerous and critical affairs of ſtate, a pru- | 
dence and wiſe policy, accompanied with a national piety! g 
and devotion, ſhould be recollected and imitated; we ; 
are to make uſe of every opportunity that ſeems to fa- 
vour our proceedings, nor let any thing ſlip which a wiſe 
and good providence ſeems to throw in our way. As times 
of war and campaigns will always be attended with vari- 
ous rumours and reports, 'tis the prudence and policy of 
wiſe ſtates to promote, if poſſible, ſome good; and endea- 
vour diligently, and in time, to prevent any ill effect from. 
them; and that is by authoritative information, which in- 
any bad tidings ſhews the honeſty of a ſtate, and in good 
ones the pleaſure it takes to encourage and raiſe the droop- 
ing minds of a people; but let not popular reports, and un- 
certain rumours, or inventions of ill- minded men, ever 

ſtag- 


e . ————— —— 
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ſtagger our reſolution, or damp our zeal for our country; 
let them not ſtop our prudent courſe, but let us be firm 
to what reaſon, diſcretion, and our own honour and re- 
gard to our country, dictate perſeverance in. On the other 
hand, let not raſhneſs and a ſort of volatile behaviour at- 
tend any proceeding of a grave and ſerious nature; for there 
is a prudent care and caution which may ſeem to be, but, 
is not FEAR; * nothing with prudence or ſaſety is to be 
deſpiſed in an enemy, nor any meaſures omitted, to with- 
ſtand his efforts, however we may think them weak or 


abſurd. 


A great writer of our own puts the wiſe caution in his 


hero's mouth to appear nor raſh nor diffident; and as to 
make feints in battle is a part of good generalſhip, ſo in 
troubleſome times, in the neceſſity of public affairs, when 
the enemy ſtrives, by ſubtlety and deceit, as well as power, 
to conquer; and when it is not only to procure a great 
good, . but to prevent a great miſchief to our country, from 
ſuch as are known to be faithleſs and deceiving; in ſuch 
caſe we ſhould be wiſe as ſerpents, which is no departure 
om the es of the dove, 


_ 


Nil tuto' in hoſte deſpicitur. 
8 | But 


* 
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But Sd exticifeof, wat TOY and politic 

prudence, I muſt now take the liberty in the laſt place to 
Il 

rnd route ed fore vr 


as POLITIC PEN nce. | 7 
i wong. vs oed 


As the greateſt good and the greateſt evil proceed from 
the force of example, let thoſe in high-life; great and rich 
men of aft hing in the. PIR ry. and RBLIOIOuS Pxv- 
bench gf, ,the king, and his adminiſtration, who, have, ever 
ſince the war, ordered public praiſes. and tbanijſgivings 10 
God, and that people g of all ranks and conditions ſhould be 
told of, and gratefully, acknowledge the things which he 
hath done; let there be no more occaſion to lament the bi- 
ritual wnickedneſh. in, bigh places, but the richer and, greater 
we are, let it rewind. us of God's bountiful providence, | 


and make us more and. more exemplary and virtuous in our 


lives and ee, ; | 
[| > 
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A very e and philoſophical Account f 
the Antiquity of TRADE, or the Trafick of the 


SUN and the EAR T H. 


By 10 Macchiapeſe, afterwards Dutcheſs » of 
Neweaſtls 29. Adition, 1764. | N 


is thought ſome wuntuous matter from 

b the dun, 

Streams in his Seam for Barth to feed upon, 

And that by hem the Earth when they aſcend. 

Unto the Sun, ſome nouriſhment doth fend ; 

For all created beings have their wants, 

W bich by a fort: of #afck nature grants, 

And by an early miftery of trade, 

We all are happy the dependant made; 

Sun beams to ſhips we apdly may compare, 

And they are carged with the richeſt ware, 

Are fraught with heat as thro' the' air they Gil 

And bring ſuch Heat to earth eee fail, 
By laws of commerce lome return to make, 

And carry for their heats our vapours back, 

But wretcbed fate ſuch veſſels often find, | 

And ſinl with too much weight, 01 or * folis With 

| A 


; Wi nd. 


2 When the Sun draws up more vapour or 1 chad (if [ 
may uſe the term] it can «ge, we have impetuous rains, or 
ſtorms of wind. 


[24] 
COURT TALE. 


Chaplain once moſt f ender- hearted, 
When a good Q—n from earth departed, 
Being to mount at court the roſtrum, 
Lo get preferment form'd a noſirum : 
Many, ay he, on this oceaſion, 
Have artfully condol'd the nation, 
That loſs of fuch a Qn as the, 
To be repair d can never be; 
Have in their pulpits mobb'd old Death, 
For boldly ſtopping royal breath; 
Ill do as they have done before, 
And think 1 can do ſomething more; 
Of thriving now as ſtrong the ſcent is, 
If Ican en inventis: i | 
I think, fays he, 1 can't miſcary, | 
Nor long for great promotion tarry, 
So As 


(25) 

As opiates make the reſtleſs ſleep, 

I'll uſe ſome art to make me weep. 251 | 
Says Roger is 'Wi fely fag, 7. T0 bo 
But you've no fountains in your 40s ? 

And how your tears will trickle down, 

To me, ſuch art, is quite unknown. 2 
Then whiſpering low, *twill do, lays bevy "A * | 
Betty the cook Aid ſo by me ee 
And when Tfhw het grief and tears, 1 9 dr 
I thought ſhe 16v'd me, tho in ver I cl 
jump, good Sir, in your opinion, 150 5 1 65 | 
Then fetch me, Hodge, ſays he, an onion., | 1 
Strait to a green- -ſtall Roger ttudges, 15 7 ul 
Nor ſixpence for an onion grudges; bloc 1096"! 
This, ſays the chaplain, is the ching, 61 o 
Whieh will its ſtrong efluyia bring, ; 2075 a ö ho 2 Ga; 
And ſoon as it beſtows. its; juices, 4 0 5 fa * 4 | 
Open kind nature: tender A 4 
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Thus of his weeping charm poſſeſt, 
Up- mounted now this cunning prieſt, 
Slowly he climbs the pulpit ſtair, 
And blubbers ſomething like a prayer, 
With onion then he wipes his eyes, 
Which favour'd well his {ly diſguiſe. 
And thus begins his fad oration, 
« Fain would I on this great occaſion, 
« This cauſe for E----d's lamentation; 
« Of my dear miſtreſs ſomething ſay, 
&« Of royal virtue turn'd to clay, 
«© But flawing tears will force their way, 
Then ſtoops his head and diſappears, 
To wipe and force his artful tears. 
The onion well performs its part, 
And you'd have thought 25e from * Ruart;, Is, 
Till ſobbing out her royal graces,” 
And ſtraining hard to wet all faces, 


The 


(223 


The onion from its cloathing pops, 
And down the ſtairs moſt nimbly hops: 
From ſtep to ſtep it makes its way, 
And the poor chaplain did betray ; 
As it jump'd down the verger ſmiled, 
Surely, ſays he, the man is wild; 
Immediately he pick'd it up, 

And then aſcended to the top, 

And gave it to the flattering minion 
With theſe expreſſions — Sir, your onion, 
Thus was the knave and fool expos d, 
And thus, good Sirs, my tale is clos d. 


SONG 


6 = Fl ) 
SON G on Lord Ligonier's Birth-day. 


| Tane,——Pull about th bin Bow 

s my lord Ligodier i! 02. 007) 019%)! 
That aſſembles us here, 8 243A 
Let us toaſt to his health and be bs 2A 
On the day. of his birth, '- 7 . 
There's no mortal on earth, Betti 


That knows him can eee bu hr 


1 1 


To ſcourge Britain's ſoes, 
Had ſuch hero aroſe, 
When young Harry had conquer A the Gauls; 
France had now been our o.] n, 
And we'd pepper'd their throne, 
With our ordnance hot tennis-balls. 


But ſweet powder for hair, 
And waſh-balls to look fair, 
For a time was our country's diſgrace 5 
8 But the brave Ligonier 
Mlaqe it plainly appear, 
That there's beauty in ev'ry ſcar'd face. 


(25) 


You have ſeen the effect, 
None their arms do neglect, 
No numbers nor dangers they fear; ' 
Like Prometheus above, 
Who fetch'd fire from Jove, 
T 11 0 got it from great Ligonier. 


Then well puſh it about, 
Till the bowl is quite out, 
And our maſter let's join to each toaſt, 
Like him all who fight, 
Are Old England's delight, 
But a coward i is always! the roaſt. 


As this was the morn 
When our hero was born, 

To be merry all day we are come; 
And if night ſhould ofertake us, 
And the 9100 ſhould forſake us, 

Bright Phebus will light us all home. 

. If 


* 


(30) 
If our wives they ſhould ſcold, 
As their rongues few can hold, 
Let us tell them our wine had a ſpring ; 
That we all tarry'd here, 


hk — - 4 _m_ 2 — — 
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1 
9232 2 — — — — — — — _ 
— _ 4 — 
— 


— — — — 


For the great Ligonier, 
And to drink a good reign to our lug: 


—— 
— 


The Author's 1 of himſelf for the 
ſeeming Contraſt of Politics in this 
Work. WS! 


TL L-natur'd folks perhaps may ſay, 
That I reſemble brother Bray, 
And being both, am neither way; 
That whoſoever power ſhould gain, 
I will my par ſonage retain: 
But this is {ſlander moſt unkind, 
The malice of ſome envious mind: 
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For nothing more have I in view, 
Than who to's King and country's true, 
The plan I hope we all purſue. 

With men of ſenſe I love to be 

With ſome old friends at Cocoa-trce, 
With major —or minority. 
And what of that, from both I hear 
Such ſentiments as I revere; 

And notwithſtanding zeal of party, 
Both to great George are firm and hearty : 
What tho' ſome claſhing and diviſions, 
: Tis not in prieſts to make deciſions; 
Me are ordained to pray and preach, 
Practiſe the duties which we teach; 


In loyalty when all unite, | 
Then all nean well, and all are right. 


What 


5 1 
HAT. 
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What if to get the loaves and ſhes. 
Many may have their ſecret wiſhes, 
They may be patriots in their ſtation, 


Friends to their country ſerve the nation. 


'Tis party zeal that ſets us wrong, 

That ſtates inflames and fire the 1 
The great St. Paul, who lov'd no riot, 
Says men ſhould fudy to be quiet. 


Then Britons let us all agree, 


And toaſt to George and liberty 5 


And with all honeſt patriots join, 


Who re true to royal Brunſwick's line. 


Q 


The 
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The following Lines are Part 67 a Poem 

wrote on a reputed rich Man that fail- 

ed in the Year 1720, who was of an in- 

ſane Mind, and prove the Force of Ima- 

gination; - they were printed many Vears 
ago, are now but ſcarce and curious. 


N fam'd Moor fields extends a ſpacious eat, 
Where mortals of exalted wit retreat, 
Where wrapt in contemplation and in rau, 
The wiſer few from the mad world withdraw. 
There in full opulence à Bank—r dwelt, 
Who all the pangs and joys of riches felt, 
Whole fide-board glitter d with imagin'd plate; 
And his proud fancy held a vaſt eſtate; 
To be confined /o rich I can't endure, 
Fetch me that zally Tom, which was a ſcuer. 
Up in his hand the greaſy ich he takes, 

And on the ſame ten equal notches makes; 
: 2 


With 


WELD 
With indignation flings it on the ground, 
Here take my rally for ten thouſand pound. 


The learned Mr. Bourn, in his Latin verſes on an 
affectionate huſband, who imagined when his 
wife was with child that he was ſo too, and that 

he felt all her breeding pangs and diſorders, was 


cured of his ui by the old nurſe's accounting 
for it in the following lines, 


Nutrix, callida anus, fuit inguit uTrIQUe vo- 
LUPTAS 


Equa ſatis lex ef ut fit urRIDE DoLOR. 


PR O- 
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PROLOGUE to Henry IV. 1709, 
Spoken by Prince Harry, acted by a 
young Gentleman, given me by a 
Friend, and never printed to my Know- 


ledge. 


ATELY when humble comedy was play'd, 
And our beſt woman was my lady's maid, 

When feign'd old age bow'd down our youthful. 
backs, 

And liveries ſhew'd us to be ſaucy jacks, 

When e'en the firſt no higher could aſpire, 

Than to a city rake, or country ſquire, 

How hardly then could we attention gain? 

In pain we acted what was heard with pain. 

But now the humour of the fair we ſee, 


Pomp and fine cloaths can gather company. 


On 
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On the FINE image of a theatre, 
A king can make a glorious c court appear. 
There's ſecret magic in a man of arms, 


And we all know a red lac'd coat has charms, 


Trumpets and drums can call you from afar, 
And Britiſh ladies can with courage hear 
The rattling thunder of a mimic war. 

For cuſtomary now it is become, 

To hear of battles fought o'er tea at home. 
Your winter ev'ning talk is now of mines, 
Of puſhing enemies and forcing lines. 

Baſtions, redoubts, the counterſcarp and fort, 

Solten into the language of the court. 

The ſluggard loiterers the fair diſdain, 


And ſmile on none that make not a campaign. 


Hence the gay, brave for duſty honour. fly, 
To ſtare at death, and ſnatch at victory. 


F 


| 
| 


(37) 
An Epitaph. 


ERE a fat B----plies for worms choice food, 
Who never did in life an a& was good, 
Was very rich, but always in a paſſion, 
It any other b—p had zranſlation. 
Long he-had flatter'd, jump'd o'er every Rick, 
At laſt was untranſlated taken ſick. 

Who ſhould he ſend for but that odd phyſician, u 
Who always told a patient his condition; 
My lord, he cry'd, after he'd had bis fee, 

There'll be no further buſineſs here for me; 

I thank you, ſays my lord, you've wondrous ſkill, 
And drive away diſeaſes with your pill, | 
Or if it ſhould not the diſtemper ſtop, 

We're ſafe when you adminiſter your drop. 

The doctor was a man of ready wit, 


And told his lordſhip he was fairly bit. 


That 


(3d ) 


That neither pill nor drop could him reſtore, 
For in an hour or two he'd be 20 more. 

But ſtart not, good my lord, on this occaſion, 
You'll now have what you wanted—a 7ranſlation. 


A SONG. 


8 Cloe was wantonly ſtrolling one day, 
At a Col---l ſhe glanc'd, and her hear? flew 
away; | 
His perſon , his lace, and enchanting cockade, 


Like the fly in the fable intangl'd the maid. 


She flutter'd a-while, and ſhe ſtrove to be free, 
But the longer ſhe ſtrove more intangld was ſhe. 
The tyrant detain d her, but cool to her pain, 
a bid her go Aruggle again. | 


Of her anger and grief you may gueſs the increaſe, 
To be caught by a brute and no hopes of releaſe; - 
Till 


(2) 
Till diſtracted at laſt with his inſolent air, 
She puſh d for her freedom and broke the thin ſnare. 


He ſaw her eſcape with a ſhame and ſurprize, 

The rage and reſentment which flew from her eyes; 
He knelt and he figh'd, and pretended to mourn, 
Cupid ply'd with her darts till ſhe thought to return. 


Vxxus pity'd her caſe, and the pain which ſhe felt, 
£ When her ill charming col---1 repented and knelt: | 
O think not, my fair, of his crocodile tears, 


IIl rid you at once of your love and your fears. 


My miſchievous urchin no more ſhall he ſee, 

I've lock'd up his darts, and he's pinn'd tomy knee, 
I have left him but one and it ſhall be for you, 

; Tt ſhall ſtrike for your ſake a fine fellow and true. 


Old Hywen her paſſion and ſpirit approv'd, 
And with Venus reſolv d ſhe ſhould love and be lov'd, 


2 e I Made 


. 
Made Zolus blow her affection away, 
And gave her a heart ſhe ſhould conſtantly ſway. 


Thus the God and the Goddeſs accompliſh'd their 
: taſk, > | 

The dart did its work, and ſhe'd all ſhe could aſk; 
Of a man of great honour they made her the wite, 


And with 8 aud love ſhe was happy for life. 


er to FABIAN, a Tranſlation ve- 
ry curious and ſcarce. 


ONEST and poor, faithful | in word and 
thought, | 
What haſt thou, Fabian, to the city 3 
Thou neither the buffoon nor pimp can'ſt play, 
Or with thy whiſpers innocence betray: 
Thou'rt a man of learning, prudent, juſt, 
A man of courage, firm, and fit for truſt 8 


—— 
oq 
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th. 


The God of the Winds. VIRGIL, 


Thou 


455 


Thou canſt not with vain promiſes deceive, 

Whateꝰ er thou ſay'ft we ſafely may believe. 

Thou art a ſtranger to the conrtier's fin, ors 1% 

And ſcorn' | to draw a Poor depeindait i in; th 

Cringe for his ſervice when you want his aid, 

N or mind, when fero 4, a engl word y you've ns 
He waits, he weeps, intreats, no favour's ſhewn,”” 

And by long vain attendance is undone.” Fo OT 
In modern ſchemes to riſe thou wilt not join, k 
Corruption enters not in hearts like tbine; 

} Thy country's cauſe will form thy free gebe, 2 


Nor wilt thou ever be à tool of ſtate. 02 
Thou'll 1 no chance for mo content 


Hs few 5 1 8 rigen APPELT, N 
Fabian, go back, and keep you v where you were. 
If thou lov dſt drinking, gaming, balls, and rouis, 


999 


To praiſe the inns and boldly laſh the o,: 10 

If thou couldſt come into cotruption's ſnate, 
Nor thought thy country's welfare worth thy care: 
if 
9 | 
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If thou couldſt /746/e-/i/e withivain copuet, i 
Part with thy ſenſe for empty flaſhy wie 4 
If thou couldſt tempt chy frieud's too wanton wiſe, 1 
And rob him of the comfort of bis life: 
j By wicked ſteps like theſe thou'dſt make thy ways 
1 And in the city with eclat might ſtay. : 
But oh thy heart diſadins an act that's foul, 


| I 

6 T by virtue pomp nor title can controul, | . 

0 Thy grandeur is nobility of ſoul. 1 

j In paths of honour, Fabian, perſevere, 4 

3 Fly from infectious vice which rages here, 1 
So will all honeſt men thy name revere. 7 | 

On a Lady's Bluſhing, 1 ; 


1 HE ſcarlet cheek is is a | moſt pleaſing dye, | 
1 For ſo much colour ſo much modeſty ; 7 
eh And 10 ſhe' d innocence to give delight, 1 ws nh 


os 
It Hemp a may þ beaut teous red and whit? 3 
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From India richeſt drugs andi ivory, 
From Syria mummy ; ; black, red ebony, 


From Denmark amber, cordage, firs, and flax; 
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More boeh than all painting can impart, 
One takes the Ye, but t oller gains the heart. 


VERSEs on the various Productions of 
the WoRLD. 


Du Barre on the OM 


ENCE come our - ſugars from Canary iſles, 
From Candia currants, muſcadels, and olls; ; 


From the Moluccas, ſpices, balſamum, * 


Aa. 


From Eg yt odours, from Arabia gun, 
$73 ) 


From burning Chuz; from Peru pearl and gold; 


From Ruſſia flax to keep the rich from cold; 


From Florence ſilks, from Spain fruit, ſaffron, ſacks; 


From France and Flanders linnen broad and wine, 
From Holland hops, horſe from the banks of Rhine 
From 


(44) 


'From England wool, all lands as God diltridutes, 
To the world's treaſure pay their ſundry rribures. 


9 25 On a bribed Jud, ge 

WO parties had a difference, and the "on 
Did come to be decided by the /aws. 

| The: bribing Plaintiff & did- the jut d ge preſent 

With a neu coach; tother with fame i en 

Gives! him t borſes ; each with like deſign, 
To make the judge to his own. fide incline. 

The cauſe being try d, the plaigtiff's $ overthrown, 
O coach (quoth he) thou art the wrong way; gone: * 
Tbe judge reply] d. It cannot but be lo, 
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TAKEN FROM | 


A Maſterly Performance of a Gentleman 
ot Oxford, call'd the LINK. 


AND 


Apply'd with ſome Additions and Alterations to 
Ne HILL. 


Moſt humbly lnſcrib'a to 


Sir WILLIAM RICHARDSON. 
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SG N ͤ on 
1 f E Ladies that live in the City or Town, 


With Beauty and Fortune ſo fine and fo gay, 
And ye neat Country Girls, in clean Linen Gowns, 
As ſweet and as blythe, and as pretty as they; 
To Richmond repair, to the Walk on the Hill, 
Where you'll ſee the Thames Bubbling in many a Rill, 


II. 

Look how charming the Views and the Meadows how Green, 

And the elegant Seats on the Hills and the Plains, | 
The Trees and the Cottage that peeps out between, TY 

And the Nymphs who no Liberties grant to their Swains; -- 
Where Hymen deſcends to preſerve you from ill. 
And with Virtue his Daughter oft viſits our Hill, 
How pleaſant the Morning, how clear the blue Sky, 2 5 

How: ſweet the freſh Air, and how healthy th&Place,' - © 
Here your Heart is as briſk and as light as a Fly, _. __ 
And your Blood freely circles, and glows in your Face, - 
Would you paint your pale Cheeks, give them Bloom if you're ill, 
No Spot is ſo fit as this Walk on the Hill. | | 
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NEW | 
Would you have the Complexion of Lilly or Roſe, 

Here is Nature's Vermillion, vour Paint, throw away, 
Come here and you'll want no falſe Beauties like thoſe, 
Whoſe Varniſh when off will expoſe your decay ; 

The ſweet Maiden Bluſh 1s the Red we revere, 
And the pure White of Innocence always is here, 


V. 


When your Dreſs will not give you the Grandeur of Kew, 
Where Garters and Stars ſtrut in haughty Parade, 

Here the Teleſcope gives all its Charms to your view, 
And our dear Silver Thames is kind Natures Caſcade ; 

Here of Love and of Marriage, we modeſtly talk, 

Till a Gir! gets a Huſband and bleſſes our Walk, 


VI. 


Ye Beauties ſo vain, who in Glaſſes will peep, 
| And give yourſelves Airs from the Features you ſpy, | 
If you'll come to this Walk from ſuch Folly you'll keep, 
Here is Nature's fine Glaſs, runs tranſparently by ; | 
And if to its Banks you will go with quick Pace, 
It will give you the Pleaſure of ſeeing your Face. 


A „ XN | 
Here the gentle young Colin, who Love holds in thrawls, 
To the Falk with his Fair ſteals in Silence away, 
Where nought's to be heard but the deep Vater falls, 
And the Wordbines who're ſweeteſt, at cloſe of the Day. 
Here Collin his generous Paſſion renews, F 


And ſo charmingly talks that ſhe cannot refuſe, 


Vi. 


47 VII. 


And you who for thought are at little Expence 

Who indite gentle Paſtorals Ballad or 8 8 
You'll ſee with ſmooth Numbers, and not too much Senſe, 

How the Verſes run eaſy and glibly along, ; 

On this Hill, their Parnaſſus, the Muſes reſide, 

And all their fine Springe riſe with .Thames's ſweet Tide. 


Ix 


Ye Poets ſo lofty who love to retire, 

From the Noiſe of the Town to the Field and the Wood, 
Who in Tragicks and Epicks with marvellous fire, 

Utter Sounds by meer Mortals not well underſtood, 
Now exert all your Genius, and with your beſt Skill, 
Give a e Note to the ming on the Hill. 


* 
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If chaſte like her Love Marriage Ja will 1 

Of the Nymphs of your Hearts you will ſoon be poſſeſs d, 
The Scene will be Plenty and Pleaſure and Peace, 

And with Harmony Life's little Span will be bleſt: 
For ſo happy a State, Ladies, come to the Hill, 
To an Eden without any Tempter to ill. 


XI. 


But ill ye fair innocent Virgins take Care, 

And guard well each Paſſage that leads to the Heart; 

That if miſchievous Cupid, ſhould chance to ſteal there, 
Your Prudence may ſtop the ſwift flight of his Dart, 

On our Hill the great Hod AR TH has fix d Beauty's Line, 

And a Walk ſo earich'd muſt all Places er 


EPIGRAM. 
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EPIORAM. 


| A Party of Reformers trait go down, 
Who civil Broils accuſtom'd to appeaſe 

With knock cown Arguments perſuade to Peace. 
But, Inſolence of Faction to chaſtiſe 

Some caſier Scheme might Governors deviſe. 
Suppoſe for Inſtance, all Diſputes to end, 

A thorough pac'd Attorney they ſhould ſend. 
There needs but little Military force, 

For one ſuch Lawyer will diſtreſs them worſe, 
Than Companies of Foot or Troops of Horſe. 


A Humourous E P IGRAM on » Jeatover. ; 


I S faid Suſpicions fill hi Head, 


And that Myrtillas Spoule is jealous, 


x For every Night ſhe takes to bed 
b Her ** Shoes becauſe | they re re FELLOWS. 


II. 


Why, ſays Mireills mould he rave? 
And X poor harmleſs Shoes be jealous ; 
If thus he long ſhou'd miſbehave, | 


* 


WW H E N Town or nee riotous is grown, | 


Il take to Bed more dang'rous FEeLLows. 
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M O'S T humbly may it pleaſe your Grace, 


Or not ſo long, and read Petition 
Of one in whimſical Condition ;. 
Reduc'd by ſtrange unlucky Hits 
To live entirely by his Wits, 


37 
III. 


Then let not Trifles Feuds create, ; 


Nor of your Lady's Shoes be jealous ; 


=G with a Pair ſhe'll load your Head, 


For in ſome ſhape ſhe'll have her FeLLows. 


IV. 


Ye Wives who would in Wedlock ſhine, 
Nor fear a Hushand's being jealous, 

Let not the SprRING with AUTUMN join, 
Nor marry thoſe we call opp FELLOWS. 


v. 
Be wiſe, my prudent Caution take, 
Nor make your Huſband's juſtly Jealous, 


decent Freedoms never take 5 
With what you call your PRETTY FELLOws. 


To a former Great MIN - 


To give yourſelf an hour's ſpace, 


It humbly ſhews that I was bred 
('Fore Preaching came- into my Head) 
A Member of that learn'd Profeſſion, 
Which gets and turns out of Poſſeſſion. 
Now whether twas too ſharp for me, 
Or I too much Stupidity; 

And could not undergo the Hardſhip ; 
But ſo it is, mayt pleaſe your Lordſhip ; 
Having no great Capacity 

To follow Law, it follow's' me: 

I mean not to myſelf Reproach, 

For I am honeſt as a Roach; 

Only a little out at Heel 

Which makes me the Law's Talons feel; 
But where it is not to be had 5 
Who pays not, can't be reckon'd bad; 
The Doctor underſtands their call, 

But has not always wherewithal. 

Nor can writhout or Lawn or Stall; 

Haye Patience for he'll come at theſe, 

In the Fam'd Calendars of Greece. 


Voor Law's ſtrict Rules would have me ka, = : 2 5 


Wichout once Dictating the Way. 
No Man of Quality or 12 

5 Dun have a juſter Inclination; 
And i it was but in my Power, 
Id pay my Debts this very Hour. 
Neceſſity tho't has no law 

As Proverb ſays, T've known its Claw; ; 
And have experienc'd it to be / 
"The Conſequence of Neceflity ; 
How has my Heart beat Pit-a-pat, 

At Sight of Bums and Latitatr, 

Of fiera Facias and all that; 


MY” / / = 0” on oo — = Wh 
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Can any Thing on Earth by bolder F 
Than Tap a Doctor on the Shoulder" 
A very ſolemn, fleek Divine, - 
Juſt going with my Lord to dine, 


Thi ink then good Sir, on ſach diſgrace, nd 
And give me in your Thoughts a e CT] 


Think on my many Years Attendante, 


And cure that bad Diſeaſe Dependence :- 


That - horrid Curſe of them we hate, 
Death-worm of thoſe in Courts who 1 0 8 . 
Gnawing the diſappointed Mind, 33 
Till with his Brethren” confin d. 
Who like himſelf with Speeches fair, 
Have built their Caſtles in the Air. 

"Tis hard like Mordecai to fit 
At Palace Gates and nothing get: 
But he, when known was ſoon rewarded, 
And his recorded worth regarded; 
Reading the Chronicles of State, © 4 © * 
That he'd done ſomething good and- great, 
He Favour found from the good won,” 
Who chang'd his: Winter" into Spring, 
And with this reprimand at Court 
Let no Subject be your 8 rt; 
This Dems Diess Man Fs 
Does for my Service all he can. 
Thus Honeſty for once had Friend, 
And throve without baſe Servile Ends; 
Then made his faded Virtues bloom, any 
And put him in his Rival's room, 

This often in the World we ſee, 
Some Stones are ſlily flung at me; 
And there are Men that ſhou'd be Brothers,” 
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At ſmall Miſtakes make 1 pothers 1 Iota 
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*Tis often by a meddling Prieſt; B 
Willing another's Mote to find. 
And to the Beam in's own Eye blind. 

A Chaplain, once, Sir, meaning me, 
T0 Doctor © SS 0 fu who's he, 
That in the Circle there 1 ſee? 
Tis nobody, a Borougb Prigſt,... . 
Of no one Garter'd Friend poſſeſt; badly 
Pray, my good Brother, DD t invite him, 
His merit's Miniſterial. Writing 40801 
And for our Friend the D——e is bawling, 1201 
When thoſe (we cannot anſwer) maul kum, 
But he'll get nothing for his Pains, | 
His Politicks will bring no Gains: 
A. Word, dear Doctor in your Far 
Tis Fortune is reſpected. here. ron: 
We, Sir, have Intoreft and. "Shay ee e 


x F 


Can chatter to the Maids. at SME oo - mand) od) aol 


Know how to fa!t.r. and to cringe, u Ut 
Till we have Gloves adorn' d with Fringe. 


When our Friend's 77, we re then for . Bir ig 


And when he's out, why then we trim, 
And like the 1 to the Sun, 
When they've loſt Power AWAY, We... run. 
But was 4 STALL'D, I'd neer deſert, 
Nor from my Patron wou'd. depart. 
Your Honour knows before I ft Saf} 
My. Country, Sir, with you, was mixt. ei 
And had I thought your 
I: ne'er. had join'd the Scr ing Des e 

I hate the Man that plays, a face, ere dn 
. mumbles ont; his -balf learn d Graes :, LIE a on 
Preaches Enjoyment of. the Things, Ile 
3 Nature to her Children brings. 
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Of every Joy to take a tral!) 119 2 
And not to think of Self;demal;y 

Who will forget or leave his Funt#ion, © 
To 'noint his Ribs with; that green I 
The hollow Bit of that and nw 
Which ſo politely fills” the Difh, -. 

And is into this Country brought, \ 

To make us better fed than taught; . 


But mark again his ſly Behlawiour, 
Like Balaam to get Wealth and Favour, 8b 


My L- d's Opinion muſt revail, 
T think is very lite a Mae; 
And when he wou'd the "Prieſt bamboozle, 
Proclaims 'tis very like an Owuzell; 
But what's all this you'll: ſay' to you,” 
And what can I want you to do? | 
Who recommends perhaps you'll * 5 a 
How came you ſtrolling, Sir, ay? 
Indeed, my Lord, I've ſmall Pretenee 


To alk, nor do I-crave your Pen 


All that Id have yout Honour know, 

Js that a little while ago; on 

A ſet of grumbling fooliſh: Men, ban ch 
With fland'ring tongues and venom d Pen, 
Abus d the M——y and you, Jens) 


And faid ſtrange Things had they been us 11510 


But when ſuch Party Crowds' were ruſty, 
Your Honour always found me tr 1. 
J drew my Pen to teach them Manners, 


And wrote and pepper'd theſe Trepanners ; 
But all their Malice came it ſcems, ö 


From diſappointment of their Schemes. 


And thoſe who did their Windiags t race, N 7 . 


Said twas to get your Honour s Place, 
* Turt'e, 
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That hes themſelves might flily pops 
\Their Heads into the Money Stop,; 

ut to conclude in your defence; - 
I beg to ſpeak my whole Pretence 
My Muſe and I took mighty. Pains 
To call your Turn coat foes ſome Names; 
And, had we had Abilities, 
Had match'd them in Scurrilities. 
Weak the Aſſault, weak the ore oh 

Twas all the duty I could pay; 
And if I did not them defeat, 
Moſt noble, Sir, it was a freaat, 
For which J ne'er had afk'd Reward, v1 
Or thus intreated your Regard,') J. 
But that I am in Fortune Rinted;) gr - and} | {a 
As I have in Petition hinted; 4 57 er 
O! that I had what now I lack 
And once a Week could uſe my Jack; 
O! had you ſeen the noble Rout, 


How my long Corks have; flown bo, add 5 ” 
You'd then have thought Id many a Friend 


To ſerve me, or to recommend 
But ſome are dead, and ſomg deſerted, . ne 
And with my Fortune are departed. 

Some are turn'd out, ſome ſlipt their Wind, 


And left their tatter d Ffiend bebiod E ont 5 | 
In full Or rather worſe Condition, 1 105 FE 880 TT 


Than when they gave you my Petition a 
"Tis at a STALL, Great Sin, I nihble, 
Some pleaſing notice af my Scribble? 


I know the World will le baut, 3210 10 N 
And call me hireling, fool and all. 10 Pu? | 
The Matter -1 have Shroughly: weights bis af” 


"Nor need the juſteſt on e d, 
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To give a Praiſe where Pra is due, 
Tho' they ſhould gain what J wand 40% 3 
If the World compliments his Skill, 
That's often paid for doing ill. 
He, vice verſa, muſt excell, 
That's only paid for doing well, 
And that ſuch Folks did oft” prevail 
In Days of Yore obſerve my Tale. 

Once on a Time * a Reverend Bard 
Who ſtarving thought moſt wond'rous hard, 

Poorer in Pocket than in Spirit, 
And more than Vit but little Merit, 
In very. diſmal, mournful Strain, 
Thus of his Hardſhip's did complain ; 
Sure as I've knelt ſays he, on Haſſock, 
I have not now a Gown and Caffect ; 
And, good my Lord, as I'm a Sinner, 
Am out of Cafh, and out of Dinner; 
| Your Side of Water's full of Sin, 

No ragged Prieſt can favour win. 
And often in ſuch Times as theſe, 
Strove to pawn CouRT 8 
But nobody would take them in. _ for 
And faid a Word before you go, 
'Tis well if you don't find it ſo. 
Of Plaints like theſe he rung a Parley 

In his Friends Ears, and chiefly H=—y, 
And them moſt. pitifully ery d, A 
With Dignity to fan his Pride. 
Thus with his bold contingal teaſing, = 
His Wit and Jokes were likewiſe pleafing : 
They in his Favour, aſd the Queen | 
To make his Reverence a Dean": 


» Dean Sy—t, 


Which was no ſooner done Shine e Net 

And the {ſly Cur got What [Gra N 5 
I hope, great ir youll take the hint, % e > ite 5 

You are not made of Steel or. Flint: 

And thus, my Lord, I end my Rhyme. I 

Nor longer take up precious Time: ae 

But that as I have pray d before, 

You'll think on one, I'll ſay no more. 

O did you know what dreadful Fears 

Attend us ſcribbling Garreticernꝛsßnn 7 

So many of you would not paſs us 

*Tis very cold upon Parnaſſus, _ © 7 

And I, for ought I know may ſtarve ont, . 
ho am woos moſt mn eyed pg 1 . 
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Dr, as, "tis Seeker to *. | 1 Iv | 


"Apple Petitioner © ſball, pray. 
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KAR II E Soul called a Parliament in his Animal | des 
2 which Parliament conſiſteth of three Parts, the Soul, 
the Body, and the Thoughts; which are Will, Imagina- 
KA tons, and Paſſions. The Soul is the King, the Nobility 
are the Spirits, the Commonalty are the Humours and Appetites, 
The Head.is the Upper Houſe of Parliament, where at the upper 
End of the. ſaid Hoſe ſits the Soul. as King, in a Kernel of the 
Brain, like to a Chair of State by himſelf alone, and his Nobility 
round about him. The:two Arch-Biſhops are Admiration 10 
Adoration; the Reſt are Apprebenſion, Reſentment and Aſtoni(h- 
went. The Judges are the Five Senſes, and the Wool Sacks they 
Sit on, are S7gbt, Sound, Sext, Taſte, Tauch. The Maſter of the 
Black Rod is Ignorance, ; Underſtanding, the Lord Keeper, is al- 
ways Speaker. The Clerk War Writes down all, is Memory: / 
The Lower Houſe. of Parliament's the Heart, the Knights and 
Burgeſſes are Paſſions, and Aﬀections.” The Speaker is Love. The 
Clerk that Writes down all, is Fear. The Serjeant is Diſlike. The 
ſeveral Mrits that are ſent out by this Parliament, are ſent ont by 
the 


ARES 


* 9 the Nerves into 0 every | Part of this Animal Kingdome, 150 the 
Muſcles Execute the Power and Authority of thoſe Writs upon 


their Grievences, or their Defires, to the Upper Houſe the Brain, 
by the Arterics. 
When they were all ſet in Order, and a dead Silence through 
all the Houſe, the King made a Speech to the N after this 
manner following. r 


* — 


4 : De King! Sperch. 
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Rectiſie the Riotous Diſorders made by Vanity, and to 
EY the Laws of Erroneous Opinions made in the Mind, and 
to Cut off the Entails of Evil Conſciences, but to raiſe Pour Siib- 
- fizes, of Juſtice, Prudence, Fortitude and Temperance, whereby 

I may be able to Defend you from the Allurements of the World, 

as Riches, Honour and Beauty, and to beat out Incroaching Fal- 
ſoods, which make Inrodes, and do carry away the Innocency of 
Truth, and to quench the Rebellion of Superfluous Words; as 
alſo to make and enact ſtrict Laws to a good Life, in which I 


make no queſtion, but every one in my Parliament will be wil- 


ling to Conſent, and be Induſtrious thereuntg,; the reſt I 1 
to my Keeper Underſtanding, to inform you further o. 
Alter the King had thus N the "IO, ___ andthe 


0 e as followeth. 


5 The Lord Keeper Spec, wok —— 
| My Noble Lords, i we fo 5 


yo may know by the calling of this Poa not 
Aid a 


only the Wiſdome of our Gracious King, in-defiring your 
nd Aſſiſtance, in the beginning of Danger, before the Fire 


- grows too violent for your help to quench it; but his Love, and 
tender 


the Members of the Common Wealth. The Lower Houſe preſents 


H E Reaſon why I called this Parliament, is, not only to 


0 ' 
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N of what may come, as to 1. ſo Negligent to let a 7. Wag 
ning Ruine run without Oppoſition. Thus is Our: Gracious Sove- 
raign Wi iſe | in Chaſing his Time, Valiant in not E bearing his 
Enemies, Careful in Calling the help and advice of his\Parias 
ment, and moſt Baunizfull, in that he requires not theſe -Subfidres 
to Spend in his particular Delights, but for the Good and Benafit 
of the Common-wealth, and Safety of his Subjects. Wherefore if 
any de Obſtinate in Oppoſing, or ſeems to Murmur thereat, he - 
is not worthy to be a Citizen thereof, and ought to be Caſt out 
as a Corrupt Member therein. e 
Aſter he had Ended his Speech, he Sits down in — — 
and Os a up the Lord = Objection and thus 1785 a 


x» 18 881 > ihe lee, Sade Specch. CA Ib * 
Kd 1o-bavenignt | th 131 37% bem WY gr T's” 
Ou ed ol or rare orly-couo i 
l your Led Spokes! ib tue; and therein yon 
have ſhewed your Self a" Loyal Subject, and à Faithfull 
Servant; and I make no queſtion, but every Member in the Houſe 
will not only give their E/ates, but Spend their Lider for their 
King and Country.” Yet let me tell your Lordſhip; chat I do be- 
lieve the Parliament will never be able to Raiſe a Subſidy of e, 
from the Commonalty : it is too ſtrict a Demand; as as it· is Impoſſi⸗· 
ble for us to Satisfie the King's deſite, unleſs the Comms were 
Richer in Equity. But if Our Gracious Soveraign will take a 


Subfidy of Faith in Lieu of it, 1 dare ſay it ma — J 
railing it upon the Clergy, who! are Rich n * 


oO 


Aſc he Had Spoke, Roſe up the Biſhop of Reſontmeit, and fild. 


i The Biſhop of Reſoitment's Speech,” * 


ö K i. My Lord, bo $31 £14 v * 2113124 ? 5 | 

3 1 T may be eaſſly Ydenblivec; ie 0 Lords deve 1 er hy 

| King ſhould boy the heavieſt '9&/idy upon the Chyrch: not 
but that I dare ſay 10 much for the Eccigfaſtical Body, as they 
would He as willing to aſſiſt the King in his Warrs, as any of Hus, 
Lay=Sibjet#s j yet Wäat the Okrgy have, belongs to the Gods 3 5 

and What they take from us, 51 take from them ĩ 


Ati binn, spoke e > Biſhop of Le 40 00 00912 ©: 
If * 796 TY ES $04 N 
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CUR Brother hatir call your: che Trucks! that Bhirh is h 
5 be given from the Gν,] but!” toy Lord, to ſew Gut 
Ungneſs and Readineſs to the King 's Service, we will give 4 
Miiehy a Subfidy' of Prajers,' 5 ues the Effects of Faith. 
The Ng, and the reſt of the Lords approved of, and ſent a. 
Writ of it through the Arteries, to the Lower Houſe, ; the Heme, 


for. their Approbation, which dne of the Judgas del noted ta Ni t 
eaten thenuthe, r e e _ I | 
SuoH zd ni ws NN. 8 ; | deere Tf nr t Vis“ 7 
U 1 31917 br 1 7. 0 ? ws A 2 dig 9480 10a lu, 
_-This Meſh rn the E eee Rath 
Offered the. ng: 85 70 25 e, wo Wire In vs "Wares: , 
if on Agrer to it. And I ee el f 
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The Gentleman's co 


Maſter Speaker, 


H E Clergy are able to give the King more dy one Subfdy 
3 if they will, being ſo Rich, as they have Ingroſſed all the 
bes in che Kingdom ; Building great Colleges, of Hartiqns 
therewith ; and theſe Colleges do pot only Diſturb the Common. 
N but Impoveriſh it very much; for all that are Bred therein, 
all their Time ſo in Speculations, as there is no Time left 
for puts he and Induſtrious Practice ; Beſides, their J thes are & 
reat, ' which they have out of Ten, as their Poor, Pag 
Rk almoſt none left (after their Proportions are. eben ah . 
ſerve their own Uſe, and Maintenance. 


Upon this oe i a EAR one Maſter 2 taſe up, —᷑ 
ams n 
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Lihough the Clorgy's are Maſters, and Rulers of Conſeitnces, 
or thoald be fo, yet they are to Impl chem I ober 
55 pays e the God: But 1 feat the 
Laren frve zuſurp that Aurbority to our own "We * 
ane mas rms. nevet have thoſe Large Conſe: Ta 
the Burtben (fromour.own Shoulders) 2 7 W 0 0 v 
ſhould: be done unto ; Wherefore let us take their” cee, 
Aan with Thanks. „ enen 
Moſt of the Houſe were of this Geke Spionen and Vötel 
an Acceptance, and gending up to the Upper Houſe, that Jus 
N eee | there was N N 
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My Lord. 


HERE were Ok Opinions which were paſſed in former 
times, when the Parliament of Errours Sate, in the Year 
of Tgnorance one thouſand ei gbt hundred and two; That none muſt 
* thought Frate t men, but thoſe which were Formal. That all, that 
are Bold muſt be thorght Wiſe. That thoſe, which have new and 


range Fantaſms, muſt be thought the only Men of Knowledge That 


none muſt 'be*#hotght Wits but Buffoons. That none muſt be thought 


Learned, but Soph 7 25 Diſputants. That all, that are not Be- 
bauch'd, muſt-be 1 ub} Unſocrable. That all, that do not Platter, 
muſt be thoug bt Uncivil.” Se all which tell ſevere Truths, mit ſt be 
Brught Rude and Ill. natur d. That all, "that are mot Fantaſlical, 
muſt be thought Cl owntſh, and IM bred That all muſt be thoug bt 
Cowards, that are not Quarrelſome. That none muſt be thought | p ar. 
liant} but thoſe that Kill, or be Killed. That none muſt be thought 
Bountiful, but thoſe that are Prodigal. That none muſt be thaught 
Maſters, but WA ye Yhat let their Servants Couſen them. That 

Hou " muſt be Eſteemed, but thoſe that are Rich. That none muſt be 


2 but thoſe that ure Powerfull. That none muſt be. Reſpæcted, 


but thoſe that have Outward. Honour. | That nome muſt be thought 
Religious, but. ;thoſe that, are Super fitiaus. Dat none muſs l 


thought Conſtant, but tbeſe are Aubborn. That nnr are ere ö 


but thoſe tbat ſu offer Afﬀronts of Storn.- That none are Thrifty, bu 


thoſe. that are Hurtiſb. bat none are Chat, butithoſe that are = 


Bedutifull. That no Man muſt be ſeen Abroad ith his m . fe, 


teſt, be be thought Fealous. That Bluſbing mult. be thought a Crime, 


muſt. be thought 
nd. Doctors, but thoſe which will take great Fees. That all Duty. 


roceeding.from Gui ltineſs.) That none a he thought Merry, but. | 

& that Laugh. That wone' muſt. be thought Sad, but thoſe that 
Cry: - That all-parr-Men-muſt be thought Fools. That all Citizens. 
Cuotolds.  'That-none muſt be thought good Lawyers 


a Submiſſion belongs to. Power, not to Virtue. That all muſt 
_— 


baue Ill Luck, a er nuch Mirth. That all theſe that Marry on 
Tueſdays, and Thur ſt 72 ys, ſhall be Happy. That a Man's Fortune 
can be told by the Palm 7 his Hand. That the falling of Salt por- 
tends Misfortune. That thoſe that begin Journeys upon a Wedneſday, 
Fall run through much Danger. That all Women that are Poor, 
Old, and Ill-favoured, muſt be thought Witches, and be Burnt 
for the ſame. That the Howling of a Deg, or the Croaking of Ra- 
vens, foretells a Friend's Death. 

Theſe ought to be Repealed, and new ones Enacted in their 
Room: That all thoſe that have got the Power, though Unjuftly, 
ought. to be Obeyed, without Reluctancy. That all Light is in the 
Eye, not in the Sun. That all Colours are a Perturb'd\Light, and 
7 are Reflections, rather than an Inherent Quality or a Subſtance. 
That all Sound, Sent, Si obt, is Created in the Brain. That no 
Beaſt hath Remembrance, Numeration, er Curiofity. That all 
Paſſions are made in the Head, not in the Heart, That the Soul is 
in a Kernel of the Brain. That all the Old Philoſophers were Fools; 
and knew Little. That the Modern Philoſophers have Committed 
na Errours. That there are fix Primitive Pons, That the Blood 
roeth in a Circulation. That all the Fixt Stars are Suns. That 
all the Planets are other Worlds. That Mation is the Creator of 
all things, at lea all. Forms. _ That. Death. ts ia Privation 
of Motion, as Ber f is a Privation of Ligbt. 0 the Soul is 

g thing, and nothing. 

This Motion which this Noble Lord made, was Enafed by the 
whole Parliament with much Applauſe, When he was 9.5 ie. 
my Lord e Role, and thus Spake... 


. My Lord. 5 | | | : 
Should; think 3 in my Judgement, that it would be Beneficial 8 
to the Common- wealth, that there ſhould be a Statute made 1 
iat all Oy ging as ONE Te nw and Hollow Sighs, 1 
| 47-14 Mais WM 
1 
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Flattering Words, and Feigning . But upon this _ 
Rouſe vp One of the Arc and thus . 0. 


\'H E Propoſitions of this Lord are ere dur: for if. 


” ) ö 


lf Coyn which is Minted, they muſt Call in all which is in 
the Kingdome, to make a Trial of the Currentneſs; which would 
Diſcontent molt therein. For why, the Hamp is fo Lively, and 
Artificially Imprinted therein, as it is impoſſible for the Right to 
beknown from the Falſe. Further, my Lord, theſe Coyns are 
fo Cunningly mixt with Mchemy, as the Difference would hardly 
be known, if they were new Melted. MW. 
With that rw up one of the Judges and ſaid thus, 


1 is an Rr al Law Geng to this King dome to BEEP it 
F. Death for any to Clip Current Coyn with Hypocrifie, or to 
mix Falſbood with Slander : and if this Abuſe ſhould be Winkt 
at, there would be no Commerce betwixt this Ie: and 
Wurd. 


GIN We: and faid Hs, A. 8 8 


there are many Luxurious Palats, as th 


Sees of the Stomack, and Quench out 7 05 Was 5 
therein, making it ſo Weak by reaſon of ill Digeſtion, never 


giving ſo much Time as to make a ood Concoction, to Breed 
new. Blood, that it is likely (if 1 Order be not taken to pre- 


le there PIES A : Dec of Fleſh over. all the Kingde: lame 


Sf: he Body Pu 


Upon this, Fudge Te aft Roſe i up, and hi * 
My 


this Greet Council of Parliament fhould go about to Call in 


HERE 6 TO a in OY Kin, wh 0 oy 


<4 ar cond oat e mos anal 


EL Tl 


HERE were never any Labs 3 all the 

Kings Reign, that there ſhould be a perpetual Abt; — 
but only i in time of Lent, when the = of Phy/ick was ta- 
ken, For if the , Stomach ſhould Eat 8 paringly, and not. ſuch 
things as the Appetite doth Deſire, the Bach of the Kingdome 
would grow Weak and Faint, and all Induſtry would Ceaſe, for 
the Legs would never be able to Go, nor the 1 to Work, nor 

the Arms. to Laft ; the Complexian would grow Pale, the Shin a 

Rough, the Liver Dry, and all the Parts of the Kin ngdome would 

Grow unfit for Uſe: that if a Warr of Sickneſs thould corn, they 

would never be able to Defend themſelves. wy” 

ON nt LEE cs, e Roſe up, and wot thus, 

15 ae 5 8 As 7 Ment ind 1 
HERE is another _ 3 which ; is in As ticulate, 
and Vocal Sounds, ot Tone of the Voices; for moſt when 

they Read, do ſo Whine, raiſing their Notes upon the Peg of the 

Tongue ſo High, that they Crack the Strings of Sen; or elfe the 

Fingers of Words pluy ſo Faſt, as they keep no Stops, or elſé 6. 

33 as they make more Stops than they ſhould; which make 

Rerous: Fruly, »:y:Lord; if theſe be not Rectifiod, . all 

5 Nobles of Under ſtanding "will be Ruinated;. and Affronted with 

-a ſeeming Nunfemſe. This was W — KEE N 

bt ba nn n 


After this Diſpute, there was 4 e Rod up, ans dh, 


My Hat > ; ] 

E Spend here our time to Rectife the 1 that are 

Committed in the Kingdome amongſt our Selves, and 

not conſidering the Danger we Live in, from Forein Enemies 
abroad, 
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abroad, which are Rhyming Pyrats, who make continual Inrodes, 
Stealing all our Cattel of Fancies, and Plunder us of our beſt and 
richeſt Conceipts ; ſo that, if we do not provide Arms of Rheto- 
rict to Exclame againſt them, they may chance to Ufurp the 
Crown of Wit, and make themſelves Herbs to that, they were 
never Born, to. Wherefore, my Lords, let us joyn, to ſet up 
Forts of Satyrs, and there plant Canons of Scorn, from thence to 
Shoot Hullets of Scoffs, to fl rike them Yeo with Shame... To this 
all the Houſe aſſented. Wo | 

Ia the mean time, the Lower Hul were buſily Imployed with 
ade eee I; Gentleman.” Fe F one of the 


Members ad; S „ * N FE 
Q 1 0 * an 24 5 ebe 2 2 0b * 
Later ee 2. 8 t wee : I 2X ee 1 23 
HERE is a Gt 's one M. Friend, 0 defre to te 
| Nas a by the e | Kan I 
Another Menber hae. and Hig thus; 18 e want , 
Wes bi 8 in 05 en 


Maſter Speaker, . y ©: | N 75 
N my Senſe it is very Prejudicial t to Nabe aas —— * 
for hy ſheeld Strangers receive: the ſame Privikeget with the 


Nai deff land to be made ble to Inherit dur Land uhleſs 
we schuld Cie off che Bntas of {feH#%en; which ate -Tyvd to 


their Native „he 

Cbilaren, or the Phovinkes of Bretbren, and Kindreu; otherwiſe 

it is likely they will turn ent if a Warr chance to be ow 

this: Kingdorze; and char? where they were Born.” tn bf 
Wan that tre fe Cem amn Roſe up, and fad. © 
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of Parents, or the Mundt of 


: "2.5 # .* © 


_ Maſter Speaker. 
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Maſter Speaker, 


Would not preferr this Gentleman's Sute, had he been born in 
the Land of Obligation, Civilities or Courteſies ; but he was 
orn in the Land of Sympathy, whereunto this K:ngdome hath a 


Relation, by reaſon our King hath a Ri 55 therein, and ought to 


have the Power thereof, by the Laus of Juſlice; for his Mother, 
Queen Reſemblance, ' was Daughter to the Sympathian Ring: ſo 
that this Gentleman, Maſter Friendſhip, in Juſtice is a Natural 


: Subject to our King, although not a Citizen in the Common wealth. 
. | Hereupon the Houſe was Divided, ſome gave their Voices for Him, 
.* others againſt Him: but when they came to be Numbred, he had 


moſt Voices on his Side; for he had been ſo Induftrious i in Peti- 


8 tioning every particular Member before hand, that he made him- 
ſelf many Friends, ſome out of Favour to himſelf, others for the 


good Will to thoſe that Favoured him: ſo that one way, or other, 
it was ſent up to the Upper Houſe, where my Lord Ad "Spoke 
ſo well inhis behalf, as the Act paſſed for him. 

After this, there was a Member Roſe, and ſaid. 
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HERE ate in the Kingdome 1 8 8 oug ht 
to be Reform'd; which. i is, to make an Ac, That all The 


$i ron and Common Roades ſhould be Mended, and kept in 


Repair: For ia ſome Mouths the Teeth.are.ſo. Foul, and Rotten, 


Is "ad ſuch deep Holes, as great Pieces of Meat tumble down, into 


- the Saw Pits oof the. Maw without Chewing. 


' The: next is, That many, Noſe-bridges;are read Pe. Fall down, 
Eat: reaſon the ns fas Par doth Travel ſo o m Over | them, 
as they Crack Foundation thereof. 


* we 125 third is. That the Stamacl is ſo often Orerbowed with 


* 
C 


Drink, by reaſon. the Throat: ſſuces are ſo Wide, as the Kingdome 
410 not only e E * ab ObſiruQtions, by 


* reaſon 
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der che He, 25e this 559 roſe, ey be Wathed\with fum- 


L 5 the. Br, 5 1 24 ate not ons Fallen down;' but“ 
| and. Loſt; which,” ?'the Compmon=wealth will be at el Gage, 


reaſon there paſſes oft- times rich Mud of Meat, with Liquid 


Drink, but Indangers the Kirgdome of Drowning ng; "the more, 
. for that, Sg, wluch makes the Liquor pile higher; Befidef, 4 it 


breeds mapy thick Vapours, which: cauſe much Rain," arid 


Y Winds, and unwholſeme Airs, which breed Dizehe Diſeaſe, tang 
brivg Apoplexies of Sleep. 


The-: fourth. Grievance is, "That 4 Puritans! ry Nennen 


© Priefts, Cut down all. che fately i 726 Mech of Hip. as 
there 1s almoſt none left Grown to þ an 


1d Shrpþs of Grnument With: 
this in. ye Will Decay the Wat of Been: and leave 


the Wfands of, 105 Ears bare to the Rnine of "Cold; Weges The 


. % Hemi nd te Sex Burns i it, up. With Tron Vork, of Breaks it 
off at the Roots,” in makin Trop, for for Lopers. ere) 

"This Griev Ce Was Re! en 1 9575 in the Hour, "hd! 4 Tm 
1 Ordaine; 0 make a ict It nqu „ 1 9065 Report back to 
che Houſe ; which was done Pai all Sp eed 


The Choir mans neee back. | "ada 5 5 | | 


Maher Seeaker: 
HE Commzttee hath found, hat many e he 25 85. ways, 
ain 

dad Common Rodes are much mpaited "bp £ Agence: for 
obs are ſo Bad, as nothing will mend them; others the Committee 


Bath. Examin d, and found out ſome" helps; for ie deep Holes 
wigbt be fill d up with cobJre: mar, and thoſs that are Broken and 


5 be may be fd Shpoth, and Euch; and rhſe that are Black, 


ald, n maybe" Sep d Wich A Meel Jyſtrument 3 ant! 2bofe 
at are. Dirty, ik Fe Foul, Rub with China, of Brick, 


. Sas, 


. water, or Ihr kuf, W. phie will Falter! they\ oy 


may keep "them! from Filling with Sitver-pint; "which will 2 5 
em 
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them up. But truly, Mr. Speater, there are great Spoils of the 


but i Axe, they” will never Grow again: for the Ground is al- 
ways Dry, and Barren, as it will always be Bare, and Bald. As 


for the great Over-flows, there is no way to binder, or ſtop that 


Torrent, but by Shutting the Mater- gates, the Lips. 
After this Relation, the Lower Houſe ſent the Reports to the 
Their Statures Running thus. 


g as \ I 22 


Upper "Houſe, after which they made an Act of Preyention, 


J it Known to all, and ſome in this Kingdeme ; That hence- 


D forth from this preſent of Januany, one Thouſand eight Hun- 
dred rund two,” no Steer meats ſhall Travel through the Mouth, 
nor no Nuts be Crackt, nor no Pins lye in the Highways of the 


Mouth, to Canker- fret the Teeth; As alſo be it Enacted, that all 


Hands Labourers ſhall be Imployed with Pick-tocths, after Meat 
hath" 
Charge thereof. Wik 3: F 


Beit alſo BneZted, to keep the Bridges ſtrong, leſt they fill to 


Ruine; that the Flud-fu/h'be given to all the Amorous Jort, with 


Baths, and dry Dyets every Spring and Fall, for fear the Funda- 
tion of the Naſe ſhould he Rotted, by reaſon of much Corruption 


which paſſes through; alſo let there be Cut a Paſſage upon each 
Shoulder, making Guiters of Miites, that the Humour may be Di- 


verted by running thoſe ways, that the Kingdome may be Drain d 
from ſuperfluous Moiſture .. Alſo be it Eaacted, that to the Con- 
ſerving of tlie Mond of Hair, no Hairs be Pull'd up bythe 
Roots; but only*Prun'd by the Huſbandmeu Barbers; alſo we fore- 

Ath. the uſe af Gertng-Ivont, Caßping- Hans, or the hike; but 
let tHe % Hoods of Hair be bound up with, Fring, 
Be it al Euactell, Fhat no great D erbte Back unleſs 
great Prought require itz alſd uo Hrallhe te be Drunk but upon 
Hf na Dohse But upon going out of this Add, all the Toung 
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1 15 of Hair; and in Durb, Time will Repair them again; 


paſſed thoſe ways, and let every particular Shore, be at the 
ane A | 3 : "D : 


EE 


N. 85 Men in ie! e l — a, Es as 5 the 
Parliament had much ado to Pacifie them; nor could not, until! 
they had alter d that Clauſe of Sweet- meets, and Healtbs. After 
this there was r Roſe be and ſaid. * 


Mafter Speaker, 


HERE are in ahi Ali FEW ie fool 2 id, Fun en x 

Cuſtoms, which have been brought from Forein parts, 
which opght to be Aboliſhed. One is, to Dig Holes in the Ears, 
ta ſet Pendants in, which puts the Kingdoms to a Charge of Pain, 
and alto is a heavy Burthen therein. The facond is, to Pull op. 
the Hedges of the Eye-brows by the Roots, leaving none but a 
narrow and thin Row, that the Eyes cam receive no Slade there- 
from, The third is, to Peel the fir Sin off the Face with Oyl 
of Vitricl, that a new Mn may come in the place, which is — 
to Shrivel the Skin underneath.” But for the Aboliſhing of theſe 
Cuſtoms few agreed to, fearing ſuch a Matiay as the for- 
mer, amongſt the Female Ser. 

Whiles they were Dinurtibg upon this \thers came. Bo ito 
ers with a Petition to offer to the Houſe,” which when that was 
1 5 wi fent for lat gets in, and made tte OR read 17. 

e "a 130 ers 01's N 6 q 
3 "The Tann of ler, Il; x fr. luca 
50 ets di F de lg . 
E, your Ebner: Funible _ poor Petitioners,. dete a Re. 
tels from all fl Zivers, or elſe we cannot furniſh your 
Honours with ſuch” Blood, as your "Honours requite from us: For 
by reaſon of Dry, Hor, Corrupted,>ot -ObſtruZed Eipers, w. we, 
your Honqur 5 Pip Pe. vent, want filling, or elſe we arc flb'd with 
ſuch Mater iſs, or ſuch Black and Melatobolly Blcad, as the King- 
dome i is either Parcht for want of Moiſture, :or Over-flowed with 
too much; being always in Extremes: ſo as we are all undone, | 
41 out * utterly Decayed _— Wherefore we 'beſeech 
your 


a 
** + LE F 


1 4 | 


your ' Honaurs to take it into your Honours conſiderations, and give 
us a Reparation from the erk. for which we {hull be Bound to 


pray for your Honours. 


Upon this Petition, the Houſe crdev'd a Writ, to warn the Tb i 


ver to appear before a Committee to be Examined, where ſtrait 


the Liver appear d; who Excus'd himſelf, ſaying, the Appetite 
flung into the Stomack a great quantity of Rubbiſb, and the So- 
mack, being an ill Neighbour, to Disburthen himſelf from that 


Filth, flung it upon him; ſtopping up all Croſs paſſages; inſomuch 


that he had not Room to diſcharge himſelf freely: but as for his 


own part, he was much Poorer, and Weaker ian thay and had 


more reaſon to Complain. Nee 
'Whereupon the Horſe made an vAR; "that che duet he 
be Cleanſed every Spring and Fall with Purges; Mee 


Then Roſe up àa Member, and ſaid, Mr. "Speaker; There are a | 
People in this Kingdome ought to be Baniſhed, which are Jugiers, 
' Meountebanks, and Gypſies: Fitſt Jugling Lovers, which deceive 


all the Effeminate Sex with Falſe and Deluding Praiſes. The 
next are Mountebank Buſfoons, who have gotten Privileges of 
* reedome, to to put off their Bald Jeſis at an cafie Rate, Selling 
upon the Hage of Mirth, taking Laughter for Pay from the Poor 
ignorant Vulgar. Theſe Fellows take upon themſelves the Name 
of, Doctors of Wit, Profeſſing their Skil, whereby they do much 
Harm, by reaſon their Drugs are naught, and their Si little, by 


which many times they Kill, inſtead of Curing; ſor they do ap- 
ply their poy/onvirs Jeſts on unprepared Bodies, and give their Me- 


dicines in unſeaſonable Time; beſides, their Medicines, being moſt. 
commonly Bilrer, give a Diflife to the. Taſte; and being! not 
taken f in fit time, bring the Diſeaſe of „ e e 
55 caufe Death to a go Fame e laſt are Ges, which 
Fer any dus Nepal by. Powder,; Vi er V. Ine; "Love Pom der, 
97 oo! , | Croſs Knots,” Rating up tbe Aſhes an Saint Agnes 

Fe 1 8 Byide-cake under their Heads, and my the like. . 
Another 
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Y Love ts me, 1 er] 7 
= of nh ix ghving. ue theſe Sublid A075 


Another Memzen fait Much fo TA ar 75 Wenches 
of Vanity, tand Craſty Baut, — 2 Whigs or Blah? Patches, 
Sweet Powders, Perriwigs, Bracelets made of, e Fair, * 


Fanch- colour d Ribbon, to teſembje the /ever al, Pan 83 2 
glaſſes to hang by their Sides, Love Pogſies in Rings, 105 Letters 
wroaghttinHandkerchiefs;) Valentines, worn on Sleeves, and, to 
Drfcourſe by Si gui; as alſo; Romancies, Balls, Cellations, Sofia”; 
and "AAA Ridales, Purnpaſes, &. 

There was another Meunben. Roſe, up, and ſaid thus, Mr., 
Speaker, there are at ſe Creutures in the, Hingdbme, and more 
Dangerous, via. Miterben, which ought to be. Burnt; as Lovely © 
Feature, Exact Proportion, Clear Complexion: when theſe Spirits f 
are raiſed in the Circle of the Pace, who ſo comes near that Her, 
although it be the Soul it Self, is Bewitched with a Look; and 
ſuch Power is in that Magick; that nothing can Undo it, but 
Sithneſs, and Old Age. 

The other Witch, is Elegant Eloquence: this Witcb hath much 
Power, raiſing up Senſe; Fancy; Phraſe,. Number, in the Circle. | 
of the Eur, and whoſoever comes near them, although the Sou! 
it Self, chat Spirit the Tongue Bewitches them; and this is ſo 
ſtrong a Magick, as nothing can Undo, but.Forgerfulneſs. Tis 
true, there is a Lau againſt them, Which. belongs to the Judges 
cart, as, Heating and Sight; but when they IE before them 
to be Exartin'd; and to ba Condemm d, ifit hey dy $43 Guilty, 
they are ſo far from Puniſling them, as they ſet them at Liberty, 
and thoſe Bonds that ſhould Bind them, thes Bind. themſelves 
with, and ſo become Voluntary Haves to thoſe Milabes. 

Then did the King call bob MS aher into 94 e Hall, | 
and e Spake. 1 2 


r Grd and} 
and Induftry; 


die 1 2 ks r your Can 
in Laage 425 —e 4: Ie 


wes 


althcugh I call d for them as well for your Safety, as my Own; ſuch 
is my tender regard to my People, as their Safety is my Care, and 


their Proſperity my Happineſs. For I defire to be King of Affection, 
ruling them with Clemency, rather than to be only King of Power, 


ruling them with Tyranny, binding my Subjects to Slavery. The. 


Power I deſire, is, to beat my Enemies abroad, not to fright my 
Subjetts at home; to Defend them, not to Ruine them ; 1 Covet not 
the Riches ef my Subjects, I hold not the Sword to Cut their Purſe- 
/trings, but to decide Truth from Falſhood, to give Equity, and to 
do Juſtice. Yet let me tell you, ny Sword is as ready to puniſh Q 
fenders, as my Clemency is to reward the Virtuous. But T have 
found, and make no queſtion, T ſhall find my Subjects always as 
ready to Obey, as Ito Command; and becauſe every One may return 
to his own private AM fairs, ſince in publique Buſineſs there is little 


left now to do, but what 1 can Order my Self, I diſſalve my Parlia- 


ment for this time, untill there be an Occaſion to call them together 
agaills | | 


Whereupon the Parliament all Cryed, 
God fave the King. 


[ God ſave the King, 
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SS 
On finding a MaccorT in a Nut. Shell. 


HO little creeping pretty vermin, 
Whoſe ſtation I cou'd wiſh my fate, 
Your ſkin as ſleek and ſoſt as Ermin, 
Declares your eaſy happy ſtate. 


You ne'er complain your bounds are narrow, 
Lord of the nutſhell you command ; 


Where better food you find than marrow, 
Beſtow'd by Nature's bounteous hand; 


Nor can you ſay proviſion's ſcanty, 
Though but a fingle diſh of meat; 

Nor lords and dukes amidſt their plenty 
Do half ſo elegantly eat. 


Yet maggots J have ſeen of pleaſure, 
Willing a gayer life to lead, 

Forſake this eſtimable treaſure, 

To reve into a /ady's head. 


6 And 


(6112) 


| And as in nutſhells the wiſe creatures 
The beſt and faireſt kernells taint ; 
There prey on girls of fineſt features, 


And to meer woman turn a ſaint, 


The little winding wicked inſect, 
No ſooner's lodg'd in miſs's ſcull; 
But ſlily he does the fair one infect, 
And Cloe grows moſt fanciful. 


With this nor that ſhe is contented, | 
To day ſhe loves, to morrow hates ; 
O how are girls to be lamented, 
When maggots get into theif pates ! 1 


Mamma perceives her Shes $ failing, 
And chides the girl in huffing ſtrains ; ; 


But no reproof can be prevailing, 


Whilſt maggots feed on Clee's brains. 


* . ! 


T0: 
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To my particular ld ts) A. D. an 
eminent SURGEON. 


T matters but little, 

Whether high or /ow mettle „ | 
Or how we can talk or can fing; | 

How we humor the age, | 

From the pulpit or ſtage | 

To be rich, my dear Arthur's, the thing. 


Of a ſcarf you can prate, 
Put a gig in the pate 
Of a parſon ambitious and vain n; 
Who builds caſles in air, 
Wou'd with biſhops compare, 98 
And talks in N ſtrain. OTA 


" WEIS 4 - OY _ 


. 3 — 1 i hs 
* Theſe are cant Terms for „ W Bloods au Bucks. 
Ff But 


(644 
But as ſcarfleſs I go, 
Am I humm'd, Sir, or no ? 
Will you cure or remove the diſaſter ; 


Prithee, Arthur, be plain, 
Put me out of my pain; , 


Have you made my poor no gu plaſter? 


| But all this by the bye, 
To you, Sir, I apply, © 
As you know how at heels I an out ; 5 
With my friends at the Tunns, 
Mix goodneſs with funs, 


And put my ſubſcription e 


Think ON the miſhaps, 

On the knuckles what raps 
For rhiming we poets receive; 

How his aid to the muſes 

A-blockhead refuſes, 

Nor a genius will ever reliere. 


ON 4 
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As you are loaded with in, 
My dear Arthur begin, 
On the end of your charity think; 
Reflect on paſt times, 
And what numbers of crimes 
We may hide with a bit of the chink. 


If now I ſhould ſucceed, 
And my friends will but Seed, 

III deſcend from my ſtarry Parnaſſus 
From my garret III me 


With my gub of the gum *, _ 
And return you know who's /quibs and 45 aſhes. 


ä 


A cant Term for Scolding. 


EPI. 


( 116 ) 


EPITAPH ona Tomb-Stone i in St. 
George's Church-yard, finely embelliſh- 
ed for a Child of a Month Old. 


oer may wonder, r that r one * 
my age, 
Who liv'd but a month on life 8 e 8 | 


That a fone thus adorn'd at my grave ſhould be 
plac'd, Bhs 


And a handful of duſt with fuch trophies 7th d. 
Some think it was folly, ſome pride in my Das, 
Even grandfather B---I * avers he was mad: 


But at judg'd the thing right, and reſolv d | it 
- ſhould be; | 


For a child tho /o young ſo much wiſer than he, 
Who ne er broke the peace of the church or the ſtate, 
Had no tongue for abuſe, nor a f/f} for debate, 


— — —_— 
2 —_—— 9 


* The Father uſed to be called B—1I's Son, 
3 Then 


67) 


Then ſtop as ye Ys and juſt AP a view, 

In his cradle here laid, of little Sir Hugh; 

And whilſt innacence takes its long fatal ſleep, _ 

Though you laugh : at my father, for me you muſt 
weep. 


On opening of the Grave for his Father. 


ERHAPS you may wonder that lil Sir 
P 3 
Who ſo long ago bid his Goal adieu, 

Who was here ſent to bed to take his /a/f ſeth, 

At the world ſhould again be permitted to peep. 
The door of this ſepulchre wherein I was put, 
I thought, till the great reſurrection, was ſbut; 
But it now has been open'd to let in yaea, 
Who here lies at reſt from all sr ATE and FRACAS ; 


. 
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Eternally free from the ruffles of liſe, 

From the ſneers of the world, and 4 i putes with his 
wife; 

But ſtop parent's Rates no > children ſhould ſee, 

They were both very good, very tender of 1 1716, 


I am moulder'd to duſt, aud of moiſture bereft, 
gome tears would be ſhed for poor ſiſter thats left 
Depriv'd. of paternal affe&ion and care, 

For with that of a father no love can compare z 
He had failings tis true, yet his virtues he had, 
And there was not an honefter man than 1 my bab. ; 
He might 7a/7/e, or as the world terms it, romante, 
But he minded the thing which you call the main 
chance ; 1 | | 
In trade he was clever, 7. — kept out 5 debt, 
Out of trouble from dunns, or the London Gazette: : 
To this priſon twas death that pull'd him away, 
This alone was the debt which me had to pay; 
Hh And 


( 119 ) 


And this is a debt muſt be paid by you II, 
For this 41! of Exchange there may ſoon be a call. 
To the faults of the dead then be never ſevere, 
But think on your own whene're you come here, 
And let all his errors, it errors there be, 


As well as himſelf, be bury'd with me. 


To Thomas How, Eſq; when I was in/ 
a dangerous Fit of Illneſs. 


HO' I call'd not for prarn, 
To deprive me of breath, 
Yet this is to tell my DEAR Tony, 
That I find myſelf ill, 17255 
Even Isa Ac wants ſkill _ 
To keep the grim ſteleton from me. 


9 
With 
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With his pale hor/es prancing, 
That prince 18 advancing, 
We adivines call the black king of terrors ; 
Who will ſoon cloſe the ſcene 
Of a /fe that has been 


Full of cares, DISAPPOINTMENTS, and ERRORS, 


Is it ſo? let b come, 


That meagre old bum, 
His latitat can't be prevented; 


I've been in the pa- 


Of that Hon the lau, 
With all ills but of his been preſented. 


= 
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* A common Term for a Bailiff, 
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Now from life Tam hurl'd, _ © 210 | | 
From my Friends and the world,. | 
From my yREN Ds did I fay, O how few! 
If I had but a dozen Ju 


Like you pick'd and choſe, 1 | 
Shou'd be /orry to bid you A b = 


Upon looking at a Picture in my Cham- 

ber of an Angel trampling a Skeleton 

under Foot in the ſame Illneſs, and al- 
moſt in a Delirium. mn 


O NE day in great pain and tormented with 
„ 

I form'd many ſchemes and look'd round for relief; 
To phy/icians I went for my cure but in vain, 
Never thought on their paſſions for fees and for gain. 
They bid me get up and at court bid me fawn, 1 
That a cure for a parſon's diſeaſes was lawn; n 
5 H h But 


Enn 


But as ſick I remain d, and aſſur'd I ſhould die, 
This picture I faw, and no B---p fo high. 
And no more will I ſeek or for medicines Or cures, 
The bench I ſhall fit on for ever endures, [1 
Ye dignify'd prieſts ſhall wear robes white as yours. 
Such robes as the biſhop of biſhops ſhall give, 

jo thoſe who NATO Jer and /ike Tn live. 


Here 0 appears conquer A e d;of bb eine, 
And the power, l truſt in, his honours will bring. 
Then cringe, ye ſleek Levites, and dangle: at court, 
The promotion I want is of different ſart. 

I have 6ow'd, have been "rp 'd, agd been Rane d 
Hike you, 3 
Nor reflected on the 7oys which no my 1 view; z 
Then come away Death, and Ambition depart, 

For God is my hope, and the STRENGTH OF My 
HEART... 
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VERSES on Mortality, extracted from a 
Poem of mine on the Death of the Rt. 
Hon. Henry PELHAM, Eſq; in my 


Collection of Letters. 


HY falls this tear, why ſwells the Aooded 
"YEP $a 
Why languiſhes the heart, and why this Goh? ? 
No ſtab of cruel ſlander wounds my name, 
Nor breath of envy blaſts my little Fame; 
No noiſy. creditors infeſt my door, 4551 
Nor ſcorn of lighting friends proclaims me poor; 
Her faireſt aſpect gentle nature wears, | 
Her vernal dreſs, her beauteous bloom appears 510 
Her annual favours, rich autumnal ſeaſts, 
Her fruit with ſweet variety of taſtes; 


Enamel'd gardens, and the works of art; ., . 


Which raiſe the genius, al their charms 1 impart;, 
| But 


SI ARES... ILSS IS 


4 
(124 ) i 
| hut ſtill tome theſe ac views are vain, 
And life's er oy mente aggravate my pain; 
The g/oomy grave my ſicken'd ſoul affrights, 
| And renders taſteleſs nature's gay delights ; | 

| Some friend inform me what the fates can mean, 


why have ht or why boſe this gilded ſcene? 


'O ling of rerrore, uſt revenge of Ged, 

Rebellion's creature, and proud mortals rod; 

Thou dreadful Genom of the ferpent's ſting, 
That ſtrikes tlie pegſant, nor regards a Ling; 
When thro the world thy pointed arrow glides, 
Takes friends from friends, and bet bear ts dr 

e 

What rich reflbSfinns doſt c give the mind, 
Of him thou leav'ſt a lite while behind! 
From duſt we learn thy brittle life began, 
To dus again returns, O reptile man e 194 
No prince's favour, nor the pomp of ſtate, ' 

| Nor birth, nor coronets, which made thee preat, 


< bh 2 Which 
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Which kept abeg ing vulgar crowd in awe, 
- Gan ſcreen. thee from offended heaven's ab T 
In darken d rooms our mortal ruins ſe, 
The dying pains which ſoon will fall on tee 
There view the orphans groans, the widows fears, 


And Es like conduits dropping into tears. 


„ 
W * 4 


But Pt . woes ny death ſome good n 
If * Sorow's right, unſeemly : are our tears; 205 1a 
By death's arreſt the buy tongue 1s fill, 8 
Nor evil natures do us further ill. N 


n Axel 


The wear there, the troubled are at peace, ; ag 3 
And all our reſtleſs raging paſſions ceaſe; TORN 
If good, our exit leads to ſcenes of] Joys A 
We gain a treaſure, and we Jole a WA 4 5 
; 


Shoot forth ye cypreſs and; yo trees of yo 170 
Ye on and beds of aal ae 5 
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But no ſuch fruits forbidden trees can give; 
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To make a dreadful poſy for his breaſt, 
That dotes on life, and here expects his "i 


Tis in this vale of tears that ills abide, | 


No pains nor ſorrows in the grave reſide. 


There upright Minis ERES that lov'd the ſtate, 1 


Nor murmur d at the checks of juſt debate; 
From cruel darts of black ning envy reſt, 

And are by angels and by ſaints careſt. 
The fruits of virtue we may taſte and line, "A | 
From vice's painted form rank poiſons flow, Ep 
And ev ry, draught will prove a draught in woe; £ 
No lands nor lordſhips by bad minds polleſs 9, 
No ars with vices fully d on the breaſt, © ; 
Give ought to man, tis virtue makes him great, 


Fit for the fmiles of kings and helm of ſtate. 
All private knaves their public poſts diſgrace, 


= 
i « 
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Reproach the friends _ vote end inte place; 


With 
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With parts tho favour'd, proſtitute their ſeat, 
And are more dangerous for being great. 

In ancient times ere modes of vice began, 

The man of faſbion was the bone man; 
Vntainted honour, modeſt worth prevail d, 


Nor wicked arts, nor crafty ſchemes avail'd d. 


None courted prgſſigates, encourag d zools, 


And fools: however circumſtanc d were fool. 1 E 


By great examples ter us ſquare our lives, 
Obſerve when merit dies, where worth rien 


M nia 24h, 22-1475 nes 7 * 
Live ber each ſeene and be. what they Sebold; 13 T 


See great men falling i ina mortal | fate, RR: 


And copy virtues which have made them =” 1 


Who learn from ſuch to live from ſuch to die, A 
Can quit this tranſient world without a ſigh; 35 25 
When the grim tyrant 4 {ends his gaſhful train, 6:4 
And the pale group“ convince us lite i is wain ß; bs el 


3 When 


( x28 ) 


When they undreſs us for the ſleep of deaths; J 
Stop by degrees the;tulling wind of breath; +: | 
How bleſt is he hoſe deeds ſecure dhe ſoull br 
Who has thatuive/ryfairh dv ill abs him whole! - 


His mind's; unſhaken, and his burthen iche, 1636, 
He dies aſſur d waativears, 1s:Ricnt/! 17 


the beeniona NN boruo oa * 


A true: e REAR 1 


5 abe e of he Pee 8 _ 

For a Hen Bt Jorma, a PAS. would bribe; 

T alk d of Groves," a of Schurs, ad ha Rei ves, 
r (1 ax 

In which ke ould f. Bar A Adil for kk al. 

So my doniint doctor, ſays he, when 1 die, 

Get into your 2b, and ſay ſomething that's . 

To be hib, duoch the prieſt, on a ſubject ſo bow, 

Is a difficult taſk; bother 9 you know, . 


AV 1 £ Of 


(129) / 
Of a creature ſo odd, O what can ] ſay, 


Or how earn what I want, and you proffer to pay: 


Where, Sir, is your merit, good nature, or grace, 
Or for what are you known but for playing a racs. 
You've letters, tis true, and the honours poſſeſs, 
Of L. M. or M. D. or perhaps F. R. 8. 

But what are all theſe for a pulpit oration, 

Which after you're gone may travel the nation. 
There a few but that a rifle will ſcruple to pay, 


To ſee what of ou, I could poſſibly ſay? 
Think then my vain doctor no more of this matter, 


Unmerited praiſe is the keeneft of Satyr, 


Nor force me to rail, nor tempt me to flatter. 


. ” 
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The Stock- Jobber. 


N that fam d ſpot where * PLUMBS are \ bought 
and fold, 


And Bulls and bears are truck'd for ſterling gold, 
Oft of dire wars fictitious rumors rife, 


Thro' Garraway's the ſpreading pannick flies, 
And then Sir Mamon nicks his time and buys. f 
Bias be the ſound in raptures he declares, 
Belt be the very ſound of broils and wars. 
'Tis hence fo long ſought out by ages paſt, 
The golden Pone have 1 found out at laſt. 
Tis all prepar'd within my fertile brain, 
In troops by land and navies on the main, 
And F rench de eſcents and armaments in 8 * 


19 


— — — 
CEE * 


—y— — —u— 


Numb, a uſual Term in the City for 100, oool. 


9 
41 * 
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Y an old“ manor law if man and wife, 
Have liv'd a 7welvemonth round Der from 
ſtrife, | 
And on the Bible ſolemnly will ſwear, 
They have not once repented in the year; | 
Theirs is a Hitch of bacon on demands 
The ſteward knows the genure of the land. | 
But the court records only ſhew the nam 
Of one poor couple that made out their claim. 
Theſe hundred years but half a hog at moe. 
| Hath prov'd the total of his honowr's coſt; 
And for an hundred more, or I'm mittel, | 
He'll hold his manor, and yet ſave his bacon. 


\, 


2 


* | ® The Manor of Dunmore Priory in Eſſex, in the Pariſh of 
Felſtead. h 


4 


Beauty's 


(132) 


| Beauty's Value, from a very correct Ma- 
nuſcript of WILLIAM SHAKESPEAR, 
ina private Hand. 


EAUTY is but a vain and floating good, 

| A ſhining gloſs that fadeth ſuddenly, 
A flower that dies when almoſt in the bud, 
A brittle glaſs that breaketh preſently; 
A fleeting good, a gloſs, a glaſs, a flower, 
Loft, faded, broken, dead within an hour. 


As goods 8 Faw loft are wondrous ſeldom Land, 
As faded gloſs no rubbing can excite, 

As flowers when dead are trampled on the ground, | 
A s broken glaſs no cement can unite; 

80 beauty. Blemiſb d once is ever loſt, OR 

In ſpight of phyſick, * pains, and colt 


The 


* 


6433) 


The following are ſome very pretty Epi- 


grams from my Friend the Reverend 
Mr. PRvok's Collection, and never 


priated 1 to the beſt of my Knowledge. | p 
On Topacco. | 


| g AIL Indian plant, to ancient times unknown, 


A modern truly thou, and all owr-ownl 
Thou dear concomitant of nappy ale 


Thou ſweet prolonger « of an old mans e 0 
Or if thou'rt pulver is d in {mart rappe, 
And reach Sir Fopling's brain (if brain d 1 
He ſhines in dedications, poems, plays. 
Soars in pindarics, and aflerts the bays; : 
Thus doſt thou every taſte and genius hit, 

In ſinobe thou'rt wiſdom, and in ſnuſf thou'rt wit, 
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On PUNCH. 


FETHINKS a "a we may employ 
On brandy, wine, the Dutchman's Joy 3 - 


The'grape's rich juice the ancients praiſe, 

But left the dregs for modern days ; 

Which art can now fo far refine, 

To: make them nobler than the wine; 

When water, ſugar, lemons, meet, 
And make the flowing bow! OR 
Had Homer known it in his day, 


N 
i 
F 
| 
' 


The ne&ar he had thrown away, | 1 105 
V. Alcan had ſkink'd it round above, | | 
And punch had been the drink of ove. 


E PE 


(135) 
EPIGR AM in Praiſe of the A x- 
TIENTS. ; 


HE ancient columms are ſo fine 
Ot Trajan and of Antonine, 

As travellers do ſwear and vow, 
(And travellers ſpeak always true) 
That when it is compar'd with theſe, 
Our MOYUMENT, that ſtately piece; 
Although ſo comely, tall, and prapery ny 
Is * a tobacco "I 


* . 
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On DoGGET' s Coat and Badge, rowed 
bor, the rſt of Augult. 


O cheer bold 8 and raiſe an emulation 
In able-bodied youths for navigation, 

A coat and ſlver badge ſhall yearly- be 

Sacred to Royal GROROE and LIBE RT v. 
Ve blades, who naval honours hope to win, _ | 
With this, nat yet inglorious prize, begin; 
Exert your ſtrength, nor ſweat nor W ſpare, 
For nobler victories {hall this prepare 3 p OL c9Y00014 
This coat and badge a FLAG in time may prove, b 
Then thank your brother Ben in Love rox Love, 


On 


(- 187; ) 


On the Queen's Grotto at Richmond, 
from the Collection of the Rev. Mr. 
PRVYOR, one of the Maſters of Weſt- 
minſter School. 


OW bluſh, 45 pso, tis but juſt to 1 
That all your o caves are here excell d; 

See how the walls in humble form advance, 

With careleſs pride, and ſimple elegance. 

Sce art and nature ſtrive with equal grace, 

And fancy charm'd with what ſhe can't ſurpaſs; 

Flow ſwiftly Thames, and flowing ſtill proclaim 

This building's beauty, and the builder's fame 

Tell Indian ſeas thy Maiads here have ſeen 

The ſweeteſt grotto and the wiſeſt queen, 

Whoſe royal preſence bleſt this humble ſeat, | 

How an the een and the gueſt how great] 


"Mm A. 


(138) 

So angels ſat in Canaan's ſweet abodes, | 
So rural ſhades were honour'd with the Gods ; | 
| Here may her ſoul th Almighty's wonders trace, 
Far as the Won Tarts that adorn the place, 
Whole awful buſis around the grott appear 
The brighteſt ſtars in learning's hemiſphere ; 
Their fathers dimly view'd the dawning ray, 
They roſe like Rus and brovgtt a flood of day. 5 


But . my muſe, and caſt thy wond'ring eyes 
Where Phcbus loſty domes majeſtic riſe, 
Whoſe tuneful train have ſung this grotto's praiſe, 
Contending each, till each deſerve the bays. OI 
O pardon me, ye learned ſons of fame, | 
Who faintly after you attempt the theme, 
Nor think I rival your poetic Be, 
My queen commands and gratitude inſpires. 
And, you 1MPERIAL FOUNDREss, deign to e 


Nor ſcorn the leaſt thin n muſes toil; 
£2: ogg . 


Who 


( 139 ) 


Who brings the tardy offering of her lays, 
The fir ft in duty, tho the /af? in praiſe. 


On her Royar, HicHNEss the Princeſs 
AMELIA's going to BATH, wrote by 
me ſome Years ago. 


| E healing ſprings, this royal maid reſtore, 
1 O raiſethis beauteous flow'r, or riſe no more; 

By you recover'd, ſhould AuxEL 1A live, 

We all ſhall bleſs you for the health you give; 

' Montpelier, Pyrmont, all will loſe their fame, 

And England's Barn alone will have the name; 

Above the reſt that place will ſurely ſhine, . 

Which cures a rRINCEGs of great Bxunswrcx's line. 


To 


( 140 ) 


To a particular Friend, a young eminent 
Attorney at Law, in Excuſe tor not 

5 coming to a Dinner on a preſſing Invi- 
tation. 


HOU $5 3 colt, 
Thou led of judge Holt, 
; Thou flouriſhing ſprig of the wind 
With patience and pity 5 
| Read over this ditty, 
Which 1 ſend to prevent a i fracas. 


On: FP mutton to dine, 

With /2zall 7iff and no vine; 
No ham, veal, or fine pigeon pye, 
No rich flowing bowls 

No generous /ouls, 


What wretch ſo unhappy as I? 


O ill fated ® rules, ä 
Scourge of gay, though leſs. fools, - 
To-aay could ye lengthen your /þan, 


( 141 ) 


Let me out to the Tuns, 


Free from bailiffs. and dunn, 
You would make me the happieſt man. 


Brother + Caſberd will tell ye, 
(Let him firſt fill his belly) 


From a very true book, that the dll, 
With good Job to be eren, 
Mixt with children of Heav'n, 


Ad there did nne We 8 


* The Rules of the King's Bench. 


there. 


TA Clergyman, ine * Lane of 26 George 8, 


, 
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64 
80 think, at the Tuns, | V3 O06 A) 
If to heighten your funs, | 
Some CarT1e ſhould mix in the rout ; J 

And be fo audacious, REL 


To ſerve * Hire facit, i 
When in how ſhall I get or. 


Perhaps ſome may grin, 
And call it a fin, | 
For one of:my cloth and of fs; ; 
To contract any „„ 
Nor would I, could I get, 
Ol a dean ry or our the betete. a 


T had for ſome years, 
Of the Lawn nod the LORDSHIP was dreaming ; ; "8 
And until the POOR MOUSE 
Was BROUGHT FoRTH in my. houſe, 


; The MOUNTAIN Was always a TEEMING, 


OF 


10 * A in in Low fo called, 


o * 


- ds 


But 
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But my ballads I'll fing, 

Drink a health to the Krne, 

My once“ Royar MasTxR's great Hers 
Be content with my BARN, 
And endeavour to learn, 

With Camertons to live upon air. 


Now to you to return, 

You may gueſs how I mourn, 

The great loſs. of your noble rzeasm 3 
For I've been ſuch a ro, 
That my kitchen is cool, 


And evi day almoſt a faſt. a 


* 


* Hl late Royal Highneſs FREDERICK, Prince of Wales. 


Think 


Ls 


v(-144\) 


Then be warn'd from my caſe, 
Who long to /ay grace, 
And a ſ/ite:'of your ven ſam to eat: 
Let the rauous O. E. 
Join the word Conomy, i 
Nor to hazard qua jan, 220N11N; DEBTS 


Tis to PaorERTv now, 

That my Loxp makes his ho, 

If we want the thing call'd: Common denſe, 
For our parte or condos il GT * 

. We nothing can get, 

= And 4 ALL FRIENDSHIPS 'drop eff with our ENR. 


2 — # 8 mm Wo 


—_— 


—  — — 


* A Clergyman” — f Bailiff, 
T Half Pint Glaſs, | | 


. Then 


( 145 ) 


So my dear Jack adieu, 
Know, my heart is with you, 
Tho' my perſon at home is confin'd; 
But if you'll be Muy, 
Spight of writ or of BUM, 
I may viſit you after you've din'd ; 


At noon, or at night, 

When ow!s take their fight, 

FIl my“ Hossy horſe get if I can, 
And then, boys, O then, 
Till the hour of ten, 

Will join the cyorce srIAIT ED clan. 


— 


* A Hackney-Coach, which is called the Author's Hobby- Horjes 


O o E PI- 
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EPIT APH for M r. H as TIN Gs, whoſe 
remarkable Character is publiſhed in 
my Collection of Letters. 


E RE lies an odd mortal of noble deſcent, 
Who never thro' nodes of Ke went, 
Who liv d in his country, and follow'd his ſport, 
Was ſtran ger to all the intrigues of a court : 
Ne'er was under the hands * a maitre de dance, 
| Nor travell d, and brought home the feppri ries of 
France; 
Ou England be t i was a =o good — 
Loy d his pudding and beef, and always had grace, 
Which the rARSON pronounc d as a fee for his dinner, 
After banging the cuſhion, to mend a poor ſinner. 
The religion and faith of his rural abode, 

Was friendſhip to man, and devotion to God; 

14 8 . He 


(147) 
He bonowr'd the Bible, and once a week read it, 
Kept his word, and did * to N his 


credit. 

His ſtudy conſiſted ks to cure 5770 | 

And of defors preſcriptions in love's wanton 
courſes ; 


For he knew dames of pleaſure took country air, 
And by chance that a Fe 1 the een be 
© there. 


His eftate, no rich clartts nor wines could afford, 
But with BER made his neighbour as drunk as a 
lord, | 
It was ſpecial good Ruff, | in O obe: was born, 
And with nutmeg and toaſt, was the feaſt of the 
5 morn; ; ON 5 | 
Its per fections were few: in his rich ruby face, 4 
Its ill qualities, gallop d away in a cxacs ; 


His times knew no ſlip-ſlops of coffee or tea, 


5 80 from vapours and cholic he always was free. 


From 
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From his politicks no diſaſfection could ſpring, 

For the health after dinner, was church and the 

„ | 15 

But after the eat and the clotb took away, 

And the ladies were , in his ToasTs would be 

GAY; 

For the ladies ſometimes 1 the 8 ms dine, 

To whom in th' addreſs of thoſe days he would ſhine, 

In his way he was CLEVER, and what 71/ [ [ay more, 
No clamorous creditors troubled his door : 

He hated a dun, never had the diſgrace 

Of trade nen unſatisfied ſeen i in his place. 

In the main he 69's well, wah io off he ay 4 

even, 


5 And I hope we ſhall meet Mr. Haſtings in brave | 


Ma 


( 149 ) 
To the Rev. Mr. Joxts, Chaplain of 


St. Saviour, to borrow a Scarf. 


Dear Tom, 


Can you furniſh a quondam add N 
cent ſcarf? It is olim felicis Doctoris, nec non amici 
cbariſſ mi, petitio.. In our former acquaintance nun- 
guam non paratus, was the anſwer when Tom Jones 
was folicited for any Favour. by his Friends; how 
it is now, the. bearer will inform 4] 


ri el * bu 0A 
ec N 457; | N L. H 


YH APLAIN g, tis * are dreft by haſoes 


Whoſe GOWNS are unadorn'd with SCARVES, 5 


And if oblig d to wait at court: 

Are ev'ry fribbling brother's {| port, 
How miſerable then am I, = 
ye Ye %, and no crop to buy? 2 WE. 


80 


( 150) 
The“ Mealman Sunday laſt interr'd, 
Will make the boon with eaſe conferr'd. 
You ſee in proſe and verſe I try, 
To melt you down, if you deny, | 
May + Coleman. Church refuſe the {lave, 
Who can ungratefully behave ; : E 
Nor will he get Sr. Bennet Sherobog, 
Who can be ſuch : a a very queer ag... 


There was a time, you know it od, 
In dreſs when none could me excel. 
No biſbop then appear d more ſpruce, 
Nor was I loaded with abuſe ; ; 

But now their ſquibs and jokes N ſcatter, 
Aud every tool of + me can han 2 


A K 8 S NY Oo! ws 1 1 "NP Fd 


nm.. 


ey. — — 


— 


® There was a pompous, F oneral for a tele in aki Pariſh 


with all the agreeable- Frophies. LS Thu 
+ He then was a Candidate Sk tra. | Cwirtbexdl Colerka- 
freer, and St, Nenne e 3 O08 587 n We ID 1 99] JL 0 
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F pany th 4 7 7 j Even 


(6161) 


Even thoſe who are not worth a crown, 
When debts are paid, will run me down. 


But mind my hint, my place at Court, 
Let me not be a page's ſport ; 
A grinning M of H- jeſt, 
Says — Look Miss CH—D—vy, at that prieſt, 
Methinks I heard her kindly ſay, 
Tis true, he wears no Papusovy i 
Perhaps tis want of friends not merit 
Makes him ſo poor in gown and ſpbirit; 
His virtue may, perhaps, be great 
As thoſe in better garb who wait, 
See Miss how Humble in his mien, 
Was he Hall fed, how ſleek, how clean, 
How many compliments from you, 
Good Mr. Dean, how do you do? 
With gie /carf did he but ruftle, | | 
Amongſt his breth'ren how he d buſtle. | 
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I think it would be meritorious 

To guard him from a world cenſorious; 
What would not ſmiles and courtſies do 
From girls of conſequence like you? 

He regularly comes to pray, 

And does his duty well as they, 

But fortune is, my dear, the thing, 
Whence court civility 8 muſt ſpring: 
Thus ſhe attack the S18TERHOOD, 

For to diſtreſs, ' ſhe's always good. 

And where ſo fair : a form is Join d, 

To ſuch nobility of mind ; 

No ſparkling gems, nor birth-day wick, 


Claim greater honour and addreſs, | thr 


"1 4 


x 
- 


The car, my fink alan i fd v0 


The /carf which will ſo much commend ;. 
The /carf, my boy, the cars the thing, 


The pretty, dang ing, filken ſtrin g 
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Which neatly plaited on the ſhoulder, 

| Like &randy makes us preach the bolder. 

A ſcar , dear Tommy, gives us fire, 

The do&or's ſcarf they all admire. 

A ſtarve-gut curate makes em ſick ; 
But when a Doctor, fat and ſleek, - 


The roſtrum mounts, no man will grumble, 15 
He ſafely may his nomſenſe rumble. © 


Then ſend it deareſt Tom t nt; 
You know, Sir, I can ſcold and mob, 
Should you refuſe this little job. 

Send me the ſcarf, or tother thing, 
Ribband, or pifture of the king, 

Not Lilliputian ſcrap of guinea, 

The little quarter * pickaninny, 


"FA one of the new quarter Guineas, 
Q9 
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To buy this dignifying thin, 
If get your graue and ſalemm face. 
Your crouds and & ſhectacles of e r 2: 
Are of religion wf nen og org! 


— & + 


Without Thur to fellow creatures; ty 5 ar 
Eſpecially a brother parſon he bun 1 


* hs 
So what is great. don't make a farce. on. . 
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An ODE with ſome; Title or Addreſs tore 
off in the Manuſeript, ſent me by a great 
Friend and Subſcriber, with a particu- 
lar Requeſt to publiſh it, being very 


ſcarce and cu rious, if ever . 
8 O N CO RD of elements did | make, . 
n_ 


By Grack Divine this pendent ball, i 
Should: Diſcord. the fair union break; | i | 40 | 
Primordial Chaos ſwallows all. Jes 8 i 
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Hot, cold, moiſt, dry, again confus d oaks 1d Bes 
And darkneſs foul o:erwhelm'the vital; light. 


Shall matter groſs and void of thought, 20208 
To ſocial harmony be weought; ien 
From laws f Halse Gad fe er ſwerves 
Uniforttibtaut) fl preferpe Ed cru al | 
Yet man {who boaſts his hallow'd daß | 
 Enlighten'd'thbre'by Heavenly 005 
Contract tat Pifit pure ad free (no a 
e Sy lde r d carl 


10 Can 
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=O} Cart its briglit faculties dilate 
Beyond ehe limits of this ſtate, off3 Hi Ho 
Aud che eteſtinl-bliſs 1 ER ns EZ 
pit Did not the partiole divine 
15 Men to community line... A ws 
Rude and favage we ſhould range, 
The bundn nature wou d to brutal change. 


(1 3312.0! . l A 


of all 2 9 which he ſaw and bleſt, 
On man alone his image God impreſt, 
Breath d in his noſtrils and inform'd his breaſt. 
: Of all the animated kind, 5 bid: 
Sound articulate. to man's, deſign $1: > 
N of his mint. —_ 
Alone his . wel MOTT 
In mutual ſpeech, reſponſive; may e 15 
While t the inferior creatures. brute, 7 


ww .Nn ae 


„e aſoplefs, and mute, Nin 
In gloomy 


f 


N. 


— et 


r ſtalk the falent ww Brac 
Man, ne man! in form d to taſte 
= 5 5 
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The rational delight, K 4042% 
Subtle, ſublime, and exquiſite, Th 
Which from familiar friendly converſe 8 mw 
While each heart ay a ev "ey boſom ae. 


„ 


441 


Fancy ſoars on wings of Joy, 

Ideas long ſince ſlumb ring wake 

Im patient from their cells to break; 

Conceits yet crude and naked ſtand, 

Waiting th expreſſive tongue s command. 
Such fallies, ſuch ſtarts | 
Of genius and parts, 

Methodic ſcience cannot teach, 

| Nor ſlow-pac'd ſtudy reach, © 

With human paſſions who endu'd 5 

Would paſs his days in ſolitule; 


From commerce of mankind remov 'd, 
Unloving all by all unlor d; 


. R r | Tho? 
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210) Carr its bright faculties dilate 
Beyond ehe limits of An of} fi NO 
And the edleſtia-bliſs anticipate. | R 1977 ; 
Did not the partivle divine D 94 16 
; Men to community incline, RF RY 
Rude and favage we ſhould range, 
he humdn nature wk 'd to brutal change 
EG. JASDNANT-2103, 4H iv Ha 19.6 WW, 


Of all the babes which he faw- and bleſt, ore 
On man alone his image God impreſt, 
Breath'd ãn his noſtrils and inform ' d his breaſt. 
: Of all the animated kind, ol elznzlinb bu! 
Sound articulate to 8 nac Liane 
Interpretative of his d. Iaioot © 5 
Alone h 97 — — wel 11017 
In mutual ſpecoh. reſponſive; may rejoice; 
Wk the inferior creatures brute, 1 397 
en. reaſonleſs and mute, a7 
In gloomy orror ſtall * ſilent w e nc 
Nun, fav rite * is form d to taſte 
= * 
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The rational delight, /- 4 
Subtle, ſublime, and exquiſite, 4 


Which from familiar friendly converſe 8 
While each heart beats, uin ev ry boſom _ 


When the diſcurſive talent we employ, - 


Fancy ſoars on wings of Joy, 
Ideas long fince flumb'ring wake 
Im patient from their cells to break; 
Conceits yet crude and naked ſtand, 
Waiting th expreſſive tongue's: command. 
Such fallies, ſuch ſtarts 
Of genius and parts, 
Methodic ſcience cannot teach, 


Nor ſlow-pac'd ſtudy reach. '  - | . 


wih human paſſions who endu'd + 
Would paſs his days in ſolitude; _ 
From commerce of mankind remoy 1 iP 
Unloving: . by all unloy” d; 


R * | Tho? 
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Tho with each want, tho with each with ſupply'd. 
To glut. his avarice, or ſtate his pride 
With all that frugal temperance _— 1 
Or lewdly pamper d luxury deſires. 
Tho catreſs nature ſhould puroey, 5 
And from her ranſack d elements each day 
His dubious buard with curious plenty load, : 
The pile with elegance of art _— e 
Had he lands of precious mould, 
| Pregnant with maſſy ribs of gold, 
Precious as Ophir fam d of old; 
Cou'd he a filver vein purſue, 
Rich and exhauſtleſs as e er grew _ 
In radiant bowels of late-found Perun: 
Yet did he want the treaſure of a friend, 
The deareſt nobleſt gift that Heav'n can fend ! F 
Shou'd at his {ad and chearleſs feat 
No jocund parle be heard of ſocial gueſt, 
9 5 s ſweet ning reliſn, „ quick ning Ze? - 
a wh Life's 


* aA 
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His ſav'ry viands would inſipid ſeein, 
His hoarded wealth a golden dream. 
What ſullen wretch could joy in n a — 

| Forlorn, deſerted, deſolate ? 


Such lonely pomp, and ſuch egveſterd ane 
Who would not chuſe to abdicate? 


Were a ik rapt on high 
Above the curtain of the r 
Plac'd in the liquid fields of light, 
(No obſtacle t impeach his fight) 
The ſecrets of creation to behold, - 
Stupendous, glorious, manifold; _ 
Shou d heav'n his viſual ſenſe refine 
Equal to objects ſo'divinez —_ 
That with undazzld eye he might ſurvey 
The ſtarry hoſt in bright array, | 
And treaded tlie ſtudd pavemegt of the milky way: 


' J 
: Py 
4 
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Or through the zodiac with the ſun, | 
Diurnal longitude might run: 
Cou d he beyond conjecture . ä 
(What Newton haply gueſt coat 
Whether impulſive gravity. inheres 1 5 
And tunes the movement of Wa ſpheres; 
Or ſome magnetic force 
Neſtrains the rapid orbs within their whirling courſe: 
vet cou'd he not'impart 
The lab'ring tranſports of his heart; 
Might he not give his wonder vent, 
The incommunicable joy, 
Stifled, ſuppreſt, and pent, | 
With: tedious ſurfeit ſoon wou'd cloy 2 4 
Too weak the viſion to ſuſtain 
In ſtill delight, in ſilent gaze 
Pleaſure muſt prove an irkſome pain, . 


His ſpirits ſpend, his ſenſes dae. 


Br | . Who 
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Who wou'd:not the high-privilege ſorego, 
Tho far ſurpaſſing human ken? 
Whoſe yearning bowels wou d not inward glow, 
Fond to reviſit earth and men? 
Provident Nature has to ev ry land 
Diſpens d her bounties with impartial hand ; 5 0 
What to each ſep'rate ſhe denies, 
Mercantile intereourſe ſupplies. 
For this around the earth the ſpread. 


The ocean's wide circumfluous bed; 


So nice of texture did ſhe frame 4 
That heavy- freighted ſhips might ſweep 1 
The floating marble of the deep: 9 
strong the incumbent veſſels to ſuſtain, ; 4 
Fluid to wift them in their watry train ; 72 | bs; 
Nations remote by commerce thus conjoin 'd, | 
One vaſt ſociety compoſe of human kind. 4 
8 % 
8 1 Then , 
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Then let us affociate as our Maker defign'd, / 
 Defedtive when langle, more 8 when) Join d, 


In number many, one in mind. 
Hence thoſe who ſeek with baleful Ariſe 


I 'imbitter all the'fweets of life 37 +11]! 
In ev'ty: face lit candid: joy confeſt, 
Cordial benevolence warm ere breaſt 0 
Let ſymphony of ſounds divine W 
In juft-confent eee w 105 
The jarring tumults of the ſoul. 
Let muſic ſublime us, let en en 
In ſocial amity and love, Fi 
Fit to partake the choral clara abore, 


Then muſic, 01 ſublime. our ore, 
| Gonverle, our amity improve, 


And fit us here for that aboye. 


P R O- 
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PROLO G UE by the late Sir Ro- 
BERT HENLEY, Baronet. 


HE tragick mule full twice a thouſand years, 
In lofty ſcenes has rais'd our hopes and fears; 
By unexpected turns ſhe gives ſurpriſe, | 
Ne joys ſhe gives, then fills with tears our eyes; 
A war of paſſions. i in heir breaſts they feel, 
As the muſe Ire who have not hearts of f feel. 


Old Ascnt Lus in tragick numbers bold; 
The grieſs of mortals, and immortals, told: 
te leaving nature and terreſtrial plains, 
Sung Jove's revenge, and bound a Gad in chains. 


Next SorhoclESs majeſtic in his rags 
Fo admiration charms a knowing age; 2 

In all the pomp of words he greatly ſings, 
The wreck. of empires and the woes of kings. 
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Evunieibes ſententious and ſerene, ; 


Bright. tho not blazing, grac d the tragick ſcene; 


ProuD Rowe that gather'd of old Greece their 
> oe 15 114 Þ 
Compar'd | with ber, in tragedy w was poor; : 
In Nero's reign the moralizing OD 
Drew but faint ſketches of the Grecian page. 
To theſe ſucceeds a race of monkiſh days, . 


N 


"if which no learned bard was crown d with bays; 


One diſmal cent ry to another yields, 
No ſound is heard but the loud claſh of ſhields; 
Huns, TO cas V. andals from the ee 
dclime, BY 9 
Swarm on the . * | be u Fg 1 of rhimes 


Mute are the nine, virtue and learning ſleep 


Whilſt war and zeal their wakeful vigils keep, 


At length the tragick maſs} again appears, 
And eis the promiſe of ſucceſsful years 5: 35 


B. 


. | 


Britain and France the ſacred influence feel, 


From SHAXESPEAR, FLETCHER, and the great Cor- 


 NEILE, 
Their bright examples other bards inſpire, 
And, emulous of fame, their boſoms fire; 
In virtue's cauſe the ſons of verſe engage, 
And moſt infrufing, moſt they charm the age. 


This night our bard the glorious tract purſues. 
New to the ſtage, he courts the tragick 8 
By an invented tale, a tale of love, 
Without the guilt of blood, he ſtrives to move; 3 
To their own peace he 1 the parents blind; 
Who diſunite the hearts which love has join d. 
With candour he intreats you to attend, 
And hopes your favour, as he's virtue's friend. 
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To Sir WILLIAM STEPHENSON, Kat. 
and Alderman, « on 1 the Death of his 
LApy. | 


ERMIT me, Sir, with "LETTER _ 
To pay my tribute to the hear/e 
Which to death's filent gloomy cell, 
Where ev'ry mortal ſoon muſt dwell, 
With folemn pomp of woe conveys 
A ſubjef of the juſteſt praiſe. | 
But tho in ghaſtly death's diſguiſe, 
In duſt her mould ring body lies, 
The ſoul, her better nobler part, 
Enjoys the wiſhes of her heart; 
From ev'ry grief a kind releaſe, 
From ev'ry Hoc a heav'nly peace. 
No ſick ning pain, nor ill ſhe knows, 


Nor fears the undiſtinguiſb'd blows, 


EH EO The 
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The forms of this ancertain ſtate, 
Which on the good and wicked wait. 

Too ſoon for you indeed ſhe fell, 
Too ſoon ſhe dyd who HN ſo well; 
But God is juſt in his decrees, | 
Nor muſt we harbour thoughts like theſe. 
When his appointed hour is come, 


We calmly then ſhou'd meet our doom: 


And, or in youth, or aged late, 
Nor call it /, nor think it late; 
Though 7% to yore what j joys above 
Attend this object of ydur love; 07 f 
This conſtant partner of your bed, 


4 


The chaſteſt nad, \ the tendireſt-wife, Tialg. : 


The pattern of exatteft lifſfſe. 


Whilſt then undbillingly yu ſtand 
Abſolv'd from HvuEx's ſacred band, 


What's 
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What's left? but prudently to mourn 
That which can never here return. 


The Preaming eye, the falling tear, 
Fond nature has allow d us here, 
To ſhew the ſorrow of the heart 
When deareſt friend $ s for ever part; 


Fer ever, did I, kung bels, yl Knee oY 

O no, there'll be a joyful day, 
Unmix'd with clouds, ſerenely bright, 
Nor clos'd with death's tempeſt ous aight, 
Unparted then you'll ever 15 do an} Bann 
In joyous conſort ever give. 10559 21 
To God your fuß, your grateful prai TY iy 01015 
That bleſt ſo long-your-2arthly dee or 1 
And when he did that gift reſume, 1: 
Gave endleſs comforts in its room. 
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EPIGRAM on preferring the ARci- 
ENS to the Moperns. .. 


ou R modern enemies to Gotbick taſte 
Have laid their ancient nanor houſes waſte; 3 

No tables long in outward halls are ſeen, 

Nor barbarous buttery-hatch behind the ſcreen. 


They move their dinners further from their gates, 


Their joints are morſels, and their diſpes plates. 
But then cool grotis and colonades appear, 

Which fan in Italy, and freeze you here. 
Venetian windows grace the well-cut fone, 

Yet ſtill is wanting the Venetian ſun. | 

If from our clime no genial warmth we win, 

Let us at leaſt retain ſome heat within. 

If to ethereal flames we can't aſpire, 

Let us at leaſt preſerve our kitchen fire. 


Uu An- 
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Another Epigram on the ſame Subject. ; 


OUR frowzy folk in times of yore, 

In woollen ſlept, and woollen wore. 
They rubb d and waſb d, and oild each day, 
To keep the vermin ſwarms away 
We with more c/zanline/s are bred, 

And leave our beeps woo! to the dead. 
Is there a modern beau alive 
The cauſe would for the ancients give; 
We with not that their Zatbs were ours, 
Their fragrant wreaths of twiſted flowers, 
Their oile, their unguents, and their heats, - 
Give us 74/6 linnen and clean ſheets. | 


On 


( 
On two fine talking PARROTS, who, when 


hung out, repeated ſome of the Con- 


verſation within Doors. 


HERE happen'd to lire the next door to 


each other, 
An officer bold and a puritan brother; 


Each kept a domeſtic, tho' not at Soard- wages, 


Two notable goſſips, hung out in their cages, - 

Tuo parrots their railing well taught to repeat, 

What they heard in the hoſe they Ene di in 
the freer. 

Poor ſoul, quoth the one; tother call'd * and 
whore, 

One canted and whin'd; tother bully 4 aa . 


Blood and thunder confound you, the reprobate cries; 


Have mercy upon me, the other replies. 
Thus by rote, pro and con, ſtill their [coldings ran 
„, 
ho the no ſmall diver/ion of all that paſt d by; 

; And 
4 
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And this, for our moral tis proper to mention, J 
Is often the whole of a party contention, 


A nother” Epi gram on Þ Antients and 
Moderns. | 


OME ueawmiſh palates 45 ul to 1 N 
Reliſh no writings but of Rome and Seren 
With them rime ſerves for an unerring rule, 
Antient a wit, and modern ſpeaks a fool: 
Whilſt ſolid ſenſe and true poerick flame 
In every age and nation are the ſam. 
Thus PinDax's genius Cow LRV did inſpire, 
And Milton warms us with old Homer's fire; 
One thought might make theſe age obſervers know, 
Let but ſome ages in ſucceſſion go, | 
And Pope and Run will be antients too. 
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ah a Quaker's Fighting, given me by 
Mr. PRYOR. 


* — 


ks carnal nee, ene ber, and 
gun, 
Abominations are to qualer Jobn. 
His only arms are ſimple yea and nay, 


That I deny, + my-friend,. and this T (a 0 . 
But ſhould ſome man of violence and rage, 


This meek, this harmleſs Sale of grace, engage; 4 
Should crab-flick blows the owrward man _ | 
Would not the patience-of the inward fail? 
Tea verily, for who alive could bear it? 
Would John permit me, I could almoſt ſwear a 
The fefb would get the better of the ſpirit. 


<1 is X x From 
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a From the Rev. Mr. PRYoR. 


WO friends were walking by the ſea, when one 
An oyfter ſpy d, and ſeiz d it as his ο 3 . 
Not 8 cry d 7otber, ſure my plea is fair, 
That what was found in common bor ſhould ſhare. | 
Who had would hold it, thus a conze/t role, _ 
Hard words enſud, and they had fell to blows, 
But that there ſtood a ſtranger near the place 
To whom they open d, then referr'd the caſe; 
Who judg' d ſo equal, that all ended well, 
He eat the fiſn, and gave BACK FRIEND: A EE. 
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EePITAPH on a Parrot that Betty the Ser- 
vant threw down the Neceſſary-houſe, 
ſent me by a particular Friend. 


ENEATH lies 5n-7-d, 
The remains of a bird, 
Who ſubmits to all conqu'ring fate, 
Whoſe maſter took care 

To teach him to ſwear, 


As his miſtreſs had taught him to grate 


If complaint ſhould be made, 

On the p/ace where he's laid, 
Poor Betty was only in fault; 

For Betty, to ſave © 

The expence of a grave, 


Thought proper to chuſe him a vaul/. 


; 


r 
MT. . 
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us ks, ſtill kinder and Kinder 11113 1 
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To adorn his /aid 928 
For ages to 8 


Declates: with a tear, 3 
She will never go there, . 


But ſhe'll . leave . behind her. 


On Sir lsa Newrox. 


HE plan of Pans and: Bale + "TIM 
Are now. no better: than an idle dream. 


N EWTON aroſe, ſhew' d how. each planet moy 4, 


And, what they wundring call d, he beer tor = 
Founded on truth his problems. ſtand = * 
And with the /n the tem ſhalt endure. Hi | 


4A — 70! : 


Hs was the fi that could unerring | trace 
Each orbit thro the immenſe expanded pace; : 


H was the f/f? that with unweary d flight, 


Fathom d the depth of heav'n, and reach d the 


Vs Ds d | | 
3 WMhere 
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Where comers thro the void, revolving flow, + 
Their cour/e oblique, and ſettled period know; | 
© Guided by 1M, when we ſurvey the whole, 
* Iorlds beyond worlds, that by ni WSA ur'd roll, 


5 And with the vaſt idea fill the ſoul, 


* What is this point of earth! this e ſeat! 
How little all appears, and be bow great * 


1 Epigram on the Antients and 
OS : Moderns. 


ER R A ULT the, Frenchman needs would 
prove 
The ancients knew not how to love; _ 
Yet ſpite of all that he has ſaid, 
Fis ſure they wo'd, and wor and wed ; „ 


The « caſe beyond diſpute is clear,  _ i 


Dr ile, how came e the MODERNS here? . 


© 32 54. 7 
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Mr. Lucx's Latin Elegy on an Apple- 

Tree, attempted in Engliſh by L. H. 

then Vicar of Tauton, Devon, who 

cut it down. Vide Luck's Poems. 
_ Offendunt ubi nunc dos, &c. 


HERE now a void ſpace 
Shews a ſad naked place, 
To ſee it would any one move, 
There flouriſh'd a tree, 

Few finer than ſhe, 


-- 


Whoſe branches compos d a meer grove, * © 
With good apple tarts ; 
+ (Delight of young hearts) 
Your table f £298 f in great ſtore, 5 
And with cyder, choice liquor, 8 
Thy hogſheads, O vi car, 
\ Were fill d, but ſhall NE er be fill'd more. 
5 . gk 
1 
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A very fine flavour, 
With onions ftrong ſavour, 
She mixt in a Devonſhire pye, 
And tho' of our breeding, 
There's no better feeding, 
Pray aſk Mr Luck if I he. 


When the ſnow and the fleet 
Made their wiſh'd for retreat, 
This tree in new beauty was found; 
The /pring gave her cloaths, 
Such as Flora beſtows, N j 
When her roſes enamel the ground. ü 


By Pomona's good grace, 
When leaves quit their place 
In the ſeaſon which autumn we call, 
She was dy d to her root, 
With cherry cheek'd fruit, 
| Which! in beautiful hae did dal 


3 | She 


| ( 180 6 
ghe was fertile indeed, 5 A 
And 'twas hard ſhe how bleed, 


| But her fruit and her boughs form'd a ſhade, 


Which the window, too nig, 
Depriv'd of the , 6 2s 
And a horrid obſcurity made. 
Her delicate maſter, at nt 
Cou'd not bear the. late, ts. gfe ks 
Was afraid too, his deary ſhou d . ns 
So in rage ſally d fort, ö N 6 [ 
Preferr'd proſpect to Worth, 5003 
And cut the poor apples tree an. . 401 ad w 


Ev'ry neighbouring wall, 5 
Regretted her fall, 3 0 
And ſhook with the waar 8 EEE” * 
Even * Taw's pretty ſtream, „ 
Murmur'd into a ſcream,  \ © if ay 
And greatly afſrighted rar „ 


* %Y 7 


* 


The River Taw near Barnſtable, Devon,which gives Name te to the Towne | 


Under 


e 


2 Under ruf of this MES 1 
It was pleaſing to fee; | 
Together how Bey and pig by, 


Eat her fruit as it fell, 
And din d full as well 
As with gogſe on a Miabaelmas day. 


In a violent „ 
Her ſhade form d a bower © 


Where #ravellers often retir d; 
Niere birds gave their notes 
On her Joughsftretcht their throats, 


And tho: wma ea was admir d. 


How muſt travellers bere | 

Then dejected appear, 
And as to the boy, pig, and bird, . 

One puts finger in eye 

Tocher grunts in his Ar, „ 
LM 5 the third. _ 125 
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Take the fna/ remains 
dy Of my whimfical trains, 
q 1 For the apple- tree grumble no more, . 
f u & ſhall now be her % LE 


(1 
; To give us the Juite” + 
: * Of the fruit which ſhe formerly "RO 


The Country” Parſon, 


: N. 1 6 
1 2 4 7 


Nclos'd withia a church-yard's, gloomy - verge, / / 
Retir'd from noiſe, there ſtands the Yicar'sdome,, 
A dome, thꝭoutſide of which bears a long date 
Of num'rous annals paſt, yet true content. 
With all her glad attendants, ſmiles r. 
The Vicar hoſpitably kind and good,” 
Bleſt with connubial joys his partner le, ; 
A long continu 'd round of mirth and eaſe; WET KIN 
He clad in crape, moth-eaten volumes d rains, 


Whilſt * to no ſ vch ory confinements bent, 
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Plays the good hofteſe, ſtudies houſbold cares; 

And as the cobler at his labour fits, 

With each hard blow ſtill humming forth a tune, 

So ſhe with, pickles and.preſerves. employ'd, 

Glides on with mirth, and makes her labour caſe, 

But if perchance a neighb'ring Rector come, 

Enquiring of his Srother par/on's health, 

Forth from his fudy with maje/tic gait, 

To welcome in his. guęſt, the vicar ſtalks, 

Bids. him alight from off his ſender ſteed, 

And entertains him from his /þou/e's hoard; 

Whether Madeira beſt his palate ſuits, _ 

Or punch which Htilfully each parſon makes, 

Or if he moſt delight in Sumble ale; 

Virginia's weed and. pipes are next produc'd; 

When thus ſupply'd, they, ſmoak, they drink and 
chat; 

Diſcourſe of off” en, les, _ diny bard: 


But 
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But now the Zo7zler ceaſe to fill the gi, 
And pipes no more Muvia ſweet produre; 
The vitar hoſpitably aſks his friend \£ 
To fill his 25e, whilſt he the vawlt putfiics, 
And elicarfally defires to bring more wine. 
With thanks the rector does repay his friend, 
Compares it to the neftar of the gods, 
But fays, that miniſterial functions call; 

A pious Chriſtian, amiable friend, | 
And quondam 125 compenion breathes | no more. 


Difmally dull his 57/5 Bell celotitids, © 

And bids him Haſte t' inter the waiting g corple, 
Both parſons, now majeſliclly agrave, ? "SFB 

Aſurge from off their eaſy-elbow'd' chairs: 
The rector, paying his reſpedts, takes leave 
Then venerabſy mounts his Now-pacd ſired. 


Not long has Rozinante ſafe conrey; d 
His * burthen em the vicar's figh t, 


E're 


( r85' ). 
Ere likea faithful pafor he proceeds 
To feed his flock, his neighb'ring friends falutes, 
Prays with the fel, but drinks with thoſe in health ; 1 
Celeſtial comfort to th' afflicted few, _ | 
With energy of diction he explains, = 
Sets forth the black deformity of vice, 3 1 
And calls all gay, all earch pleafures vin, 
But with the reſt a diffrent theme takes place. 
When Nancy whiſpers in her maſter's ear, 
And craves the cellar's key, ſoon after egy 
Within her ſhowy arms W ee 
Trueſt eciter of a parſon's mirth; un dg 8 
No longer does religion claim a ures: 21/793 0801 
Of 'converſation-: but with ruddy face, 0 
Like Bacehus ſtriding Oer his fav ry clas = 
All grave, all duli diſcounſes he avoids, 
Diſdains morality, and drinks about. 
But when the docs 7ab4'd: of all 1 
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And darkneſs ſpreads its: baneful influence round, 
When converſation is at loweſt ebb, : 
And ſupper calls him hunger-bitten home, 5 

The vicar takes his hat, bids friends good night, 


Home to his wife proceeds, then calmly goes to 
reft. 


Here au? I check my ae ae, 
And throw aſide my pen, yet ſhe preſumes 5 
n her uſual limits to proceed. 25 


A Bunte with holy crape Stelen F 1 * 

Raps at the parſon's door, ſhe comes t invite 

The rev'rendprieſt to wait upon the corpſe 
Ol an unhappy friend clos d in the arms of 3 30 
- The gaping crowd, with eyes intent, purſue | _ | - 
- The. path i in which the funeral pomp proceed, A 
When lol the. vicar catches firſt their ey cs: 
His awful viſage fills th intrepid \crew2:[2 1:47 241 


* 
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With fad ſolemnity : ſowly he moves, 
With dignity enough to be a dean, 
His ſowing hatband tallies with the wind, 


And in his band the 7 mourning gloves he Fs 


Whenever Hen lights his. .nuptial torch, 
And marriage crowns the ſweet rewards of love, 
He with a diffrent aſpect heads the gueſt ; 

Soon as the table of the meat is freed, 
And each has fill'd his belly and his pipe, 
In ev'ry face gay jollity appears. 
To nuptial joys the vicar drinks fucce/s ; 
Whilſt decent ſprightlineſs adorns his brow | 
With this engaging diſpoſition bleſt. # 
Whene'er the rerum gravely he aſcends, 
The crowded audience gladden at the fight, 
He rallies not their faults, their vices checks, 
Nor terriſies with dread dammatioms name; 


5 8 But 
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But to their Bumours his diſcourſes ſuit, 
And wholeſome admonition calmly gives. 


In pulpit and in converſation too, 
With ſuch engaging artifice he deals; 
Commends whate er they have, whate'er they do, 
Thus gratis gains their friendſhip and their wine, 


* 
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Some 0. the following SoNGs, and Jak 
Pieces, were not intended, in my firſt 
Propoſal, to be publiſhed, but I could 

not reſiſt the Importunity of ſome 

Friends to whom, I am greatly _ 


B b b A 
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A So NO on the witty and facetious 
HENRY HATsEL, Eſq; when in the 
Rules of the King's Bench. 


N. B. JonaTnan Tyres, Eſq; was his 
Security, and it had been publiſhed in 
the Papers that be dy'd i in a FI it of 
_ Laverne, 3 


* L D. > IO remarks, if his. e you þ ins 
That in 8 n our 1 HET virtues 5 are 
laid, 


Till by poetry rais'd they will rot in the ground, 
And our wit, and our parts, in oblivion bedrown'd, 


: Down, down, down, derry down. 


A d.d 4 


But 
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But no ſuch diſhonour FRIEND Harry ' ſhall 
know, — 
We'll ling of bis virtues before ſuch a blow ; 
We'll give to his worth all the praiſes are due 
Before he is ſhaded with cypreſs and yew. 
Down, &c. 


1 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


And when Charon ſhall wait for our friend at i 
the Sor, * f 
ö To wal him through lakes, and thro' ugh ous: i 
_ creeks ; 
This ſong of friend Harry to Charon PII ſend, 
To Elyfum s fine ſhore that his courſe he may bend. g 
Down, &c. 


. 
OOO” Ou oy So OED — oo —_— e—oeIa_ 
4 
} 4 4 . „ 


Now what the ſong is which old Charon muſt 
move, 
And make Mo our friend, ſo ch love and ap- , 
prove, 
IFyou'l give your attention Il preſently ang 
And if you know * you'll Jay tis the thing. 
8 Down, &c. 


L 
# 


( 192) 
Oh Chards / dear Clarus / cout: got in thy boat 


A man of much humour, and fingular note; 

Who lov'd in his life-time, his friend and a bowl, 

And now, rid of _ ei * e is ALL Sou L. 
Down, Kc. 


SY you ſeen when alive how he ſtudy d to pleaſe, | 
Entertain with his ir-, and his ſmart reparzees; 
You'd have let him alone to have drank” up'his 1 


, Ne or for one fo facetious had Boifted your ſail. 
Down, . 


Fr rom our Cd. when a noting, like Harry, 
__ departs, 

And 255 take a Goes PT, row 1 all our 
Oh b think in PF 1 we all ſhow d Barr 1 
If with Hal mY * mins 2p and robb'd us of 
W . e - 


— — — 
. 
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Tho' the joys of his Fa/faff no longer we boaſt, 
And his zeeth both for acting and ven ſn are loſt; 
Vet he ſtill has his jokes to afford us delight, 
And proves, without teeth, that with wit we may 

bite. | 2 Down, &c* 


That I deviate, perhaps, 25 oy from my 
ſong, 
Which tho' Harry's the ſubject ſhou'd not be too 
long, 6 162% 
But of men of their wit, where ſuch 08 18 ſeen, 
_ can mentioh a TO and -not think of 
| Qui x. | Dow n, &c 


baron ſmil'd as he read, and look'd at hisfare: 
2 you've got me, ſays 0 what need you 

-- Ctoftate?- 

'Tis for joy that I have 5 old Charon reply d, 

For I long d for a man that cou d laugb when he 

dpy'd. Down, &c. 


Cee  ® Never 


A 
* 
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Never grieve, maſter Hal, thou art got in my 
boat, WH 
I own with leſs fin we ſhould much better float : 
But what are your vices to thoſe of the times? 


When a CovurT1ER we get, what a Lud AGE of 
re E Daoun, &c. 


How many rich covetous rogues have been RY 

Who have trick'd and have cozen'd without any 
fear; 

And unwilling at death, our Ehiſum to 79 

Left in charities what, they NO LONGER. COULD 

USE, | Dawn, &c. 


But of firs, and of fmners,' no longer I'll prate; 
Some I've carry d, and will all the 2%, to their fate: 
But with gods and with Pcs Harry, rt | 
A j 
Here is 70 enus and IV, bee, boy, Woman *. wine. 
Down, —Y 
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That I'm in your favour, quoth Harry, I am 
glad, 


And who wou'd fear 2 it zheſe things may be 
had? 


But, mongſt others, for lawyers and par/ons you ply, 
And of them may have learn'd, my good Charon, 


to lie. F e. 


But if to your kindneſs I have any claim, 
You'd oblige me, good Sir, if you'd pull back again; 
Tyzzs knows not I'm dead, and may be in a fright, 
I'm out by a RuLE, and ſhould go nous at xiGur, 
| Down,. &c, 


oh for that, my friend Harry, neer trouble thy 
head, 
When once men are here, their debts are all paid: 
Here no duns nor no MarsHALs can nortalt purſue, 
And as to friend Tyers, I'll fetch him to you. 
Down, &e. 


Oh 
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Oh no, quoth friend Hal, in the ms let him 
ſtay ; 
From gardens like bis ſhould you fetch him away, 


Men of zaffe and politene/s will reckon it ſpite, 


For ſhewing to mortals your SCENES OF DELIGHT 
| Down, &c. 


But now as to me, how d'ye know I'm defunc', 
I may not be dead, for I'm apt to be drunk: 
And if I am only in Bacchas's trance, 
You've led mes yeu whore 's-bird, a very fine PEN 
OE Down, &c. 


: 10 I ſee you're a wit, I'll return you to life, 
To your friend, to o your Ons your pipe, and your 
wife: 


But, ſays Charting no more of your zefty old __ 


To the Doc TOR be nw or 2 of the Styx; i> 
Down, Stec. 


This 


( 197 ) 
This conference ended, I finiſh my theme, 
And the death of old Harry is only a dream: 
He ſtill lives, my brave boys, let's be jovial and 
Say, 


Let us ToasT HARRv Hare, drive a away. 
Down, &c. 


To the Gentlemen of the Oaks. By 
. H. a Song. 


Tune, Ye Commons and Peers, 


N a PzkiLovs day, 
In an Oak as they ſay, 
A poor king from his foes was ſecreted 
And that Oaks ever fine, It 129 
For the fake of that- Prince, . 
As the chief of our ti trees have been Seh 1 2841 I 
A* "We a fa, & f 
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( 198 ) 
With ſome Oat in the 128 1 0 
How do multitudes chat f e 


? 


Of monarchy's s great reſtoration; - 


And of ſhips, men, and King 
HAxT os Oats the thing, 645-1: 


which our freedom has ſay' d and our nation. 


| Wich a, Kc. 
K e ras hen an l 0 oc 
From that Royal old tree 
In our navy our commerce Aefended, 
Let true Britiſh folks 
Never cut down their Oaks 
Till their ee to ſuch uſe is extend, 


Much more Tek a e 8. 
Let's adore the fine 8 
That the tree of Oli England is nam nd, 
That a weapon ſupplies 


To correct the unwiſe, 


And for rravellers ſafety is fam d. 


5 F To 


( 199 ) 
To the lords of the chace, 
In that ſweet pleaſant place, 
My bumper ſhall always be ready; 
Who in freedom were born, 


Who flavery ſcorn, © 


Andito . 2 member are Ry. \ 
12 With a, &. 


# 14 


With the j joys that are found PR 

In a muſical Hound, e 
No Opera /quall can compare; 

Drive the Fox from his cover, 

And when your ſport's over, 

Tl fing Hark To LiBekty THERE, 


Then fill up your glaſs ö ee Syed 

To the well jupGing LAS, 
That SroxrsMuEx prefer to sor F RI BBLES 2 : 

Thoſe foxbunters brave, 

Who like nen will 1 


And are ſtrangers to falſbood and quibbles. ke 
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The Humours. of the KING's BENCH 
Pxisod, a Ballad. 


Tune, V. elcome, welcome, Brother Debtor. 


OW we're met, my pathos; Buxcnnns, | 
In this mean unhappy place, 
nd ſo deep our foes entrench us, 
We can ſhew a chearful face, „ 


- 
t 7 1 » 
3 : : 
- 4 4 * 


Though our worldly cheme⸗ ny, 
And our perſons are in "thrawl, | 
We have till raczr1ous HARR T 
To keep up the jovial ball. 


We have Parſons quite light - hearted, 
Though by pations Iftiin"lardby? 21/2 J 
Who ei ey Gres de j ; 
When with us we've gor the che. 
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We have merchants, lawyers, ſages, 
' Thoſe who never thought, think Lere; 
We have captains, prince's pages, 


To our CorLEGE all repair. 


We have Jack, who no diſaſter 
Can his careleſs temper ſeize ; 
We have Little Driver's maſter, 
Who always ſtrives his friends to pleaſe. 


The young Cantab. from chopping logick, © 

Juſt commenc'd magiſter art. 
Takes his Covent- Garden frolick, 
Then comes bere to feel the ſinart. 


Mamma with chiding tips a guinea, 

| Grieves to ſee her stur confin d, 
The De- ſure, ſhe ſays, was in you; 
O no, 'twas /ove, and lobe is Blind. 


* * 


Eee 
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Here are men of all conditions, 
Flaſhy wits and ſtupid fools, 
Quacls and regular phyſicians 


Sit on our repentance ſtools. 


Blood and bucks undone by wenches, 


To Dog and Duck with pains repair; 
Their youthful fires. that Lerbe nber; IT 


No cure is like Gt. George s air. 


Our creditors we've oft petition'd, 
For us our weeping friends have met; 
Diſcharge them and be good condition d. 
But Shylock will have feb or debt. 


„ we whimper,' 


WezixG our hands at fortwune's Aroleg 


But a bumper makes us fimper, 


Fill it up, the GALL TS BROKER. 


The. 
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The MakshAL, if by our behaviour 
In his graces we can get, 
Loves to ſhew his priſoners favour, 


And by being good is great. 
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Though we've ſquander'd our poſſeſſions, 
* MaxsoN's pity here extends, 

Scorns to load us with oppreſſions, 
Treats us all like nen and friends. 


Tapſters here are only ſurly, 

And if chalbd behind the door, 

O what noiſe and burly burley, 
Pay we mut, or call no more. 


This is Faifaff's field of battle, 
Want of caſh may firifes create; 
Monks + will regard no prattle, 
No /coring's here but on the pate. 


*The Marſhal's Deputy of the Priſon, 
+ The Man who keeps the Tap. 0 
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What joy to ſee a pot of porter, 

With nick and froth the humming beer; 
Beyond a girl, in thir/}, we court ber, ; 
O what cloth and colour's here ! 


Angry fathers, envious brothers, 
Wature's duties here neglect; 
Scraping miſers make their pothers, 

On dur conduct all reflect. 


But ev ry man has got his failing, | 
Ev'ry claſs produces fools, 
Vice is through the world prevailing, 

 Benchers only live by * rules. 


—— * = a I OR thn ttt. 6.6. 4 . MM 4 8 8 
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* The Liberties of che King's Bench are called the Runs. 
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Tune, O caro ſpent. 


W HILST Stxzrnon's fretting, 
CLor's coguetting, ; 


Sports with his paſſion, ſcornful appears ; 
At which the lover | 
Gives his ſuit over, 

And Cupid's fetters no longer wears. 

Cloe diſtracted, 
That thus ſhe has acted, 

Him ſhe has lighted fain would recal 
He tyranmzes, 


Her tears deſpiſes, 
And vows ſhe never ſhall 1 more enthral. 


Learn hence van woman, 
Trifle with no man, 
Let no wretch humble ſigh at your feet, 
| But be complying, 
Or when you're dying, 
Poor Cloe s fate you'll ſurely meet. 
Fff 


An- 
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Another SONG on the ſame Subject, to 
a Tune in the Beggar's Opera. 


C urſe attends the doating Fool 
That womar's always pleaſing, 
Depend on't he'll be made her zo0/, 
And ſhe'll be ever teaſing. 
He ſpoils the ſex that too much bears, 
Ihn ſofteſt terms I'd woo them; 
But if they ſhew'd their female airs, 
I never wou'd purſue them. 


If thus we act they 1] loſe. their ſway, 2 
The nymphs will all come to us, 
But if we take the other way 2.1 
They ſurely will undo um. 
If once we're ſhy the women fret, 
| Diſcover ſoon their paſſions ; 
But if we're eager they cogwer, 
And hide their inclinations, 


Thin 
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Then follow lads this wholeſome ſcheme, 
And then no flame they'll ſmother, 
No courtſhip's will ſo tedious ſeem, 
But ſoon you'll know each other: 
You'll then poſſeſs your Sylvia's charms, . 
Nor will ſo long be ſighing; 
But ſoon ſhe'll leap into your arms, 
And ſave a whole year's Ly1NG. 


—— 


The Beaux Invitation to the Country La- 
dies to come to Town. 
Tune, To you fair Ladies, &c. by the D. of Dorſet, 


= you fair nymphs in rural pan 


We London beaux indite, 

And hope you will excuſe our ſtrains 

Who've hardly time to write: 

In Park, in maſquerades, and plays, 
We ſpend our nights, conſume our days, 
With a 4. &c. 
Whilſt 


( 208.) 
Whilſt atm in arm you fadly walk - - 
Through lanes and dirty fields, 
And paſs your time away in talk 
Of what your country yields; 


The toums diverſions we. purſue, > {ao 
And when we zhink, we think of you, Wich a a, fg 


When juſt at ten your hour of ſleep, 
Each to her room repairs, 
Our play is done, O take a peep | 
Of flambeanx, coaches, chairs; 5 
Of garter 'd lords, who nightly wait 
To lad you through a croud of fate. With a, Kc. 


Without our Garrick can you Ii ve, 
Can country frrollers pleaſe? | 

O think how much for you we grieve 
For aukward taſtes like theſe. 

Dear Garrick.  Shakeſpear has reſtor'd, _ 

n Shakeſpear now diverts my (ord. With a, &e. 
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Of lilly's dreſt in fine array 
You country ladies boakts. 

You talk of pinks and birds in May, 
But are not bere a . 
Whar's nag pye chat to prattling beaux? 

Or golafineb to embroider d cloaths ? Ne a, be 


You ſay that Iinnets ſtrain their throats, 
And make your hedges ring, 
That robin gives his ſprightly notes, 
And larle do ſweetly ſing. 
But make a much politer choice, 1 
Hear harmleſs, fo 2 ft Tzxpucer's 8„ voice, With; A, c. 


n R. 


ER s 


When with his di ey 550 your eu i, I 
23.8 And. gpeazher-veaten face wh), 2: % bak 
Pretends to kindle Cupid's fire, 

And courts with fox and —__ EE 
In hs we ſhine awey 

And have the prettie// things to ſay, With a, &c. 


„„ Then 
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Then haſte to tun our N 21H, « d 10 
Oi.ur routs and bur Fitlatto's';/ 102 Yo 
O think how Ranelagh, dear place, "Fade Ala: 15 Gt 
Excels your groves and grottos; TB 3 1 
Leave Hfteen tro and fifteen forge 120 V4 
And ſhew in town ng mattadors. Wich 3 a, Kc. 


23 


271 14 VB; Tow d 


. | The Anſwer. 


1: 7 ef 4. 
O you ſmart. beaus in Landon om 
We country girls indite, 5 Tt 1 108 


Nor think your ſneers ſhall | cauſe; a frown n 
We laugh at what) you write ; #75 


At time conſum d in majnenaals,. tin gi 
And fortune ſhe: on wanton Lg. _ a, &c. 
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'Tis true that arm in arm we walk 
Like friends through verdant fields, 
And often ſpend ſome hours in talk 
Of joys the country yields; | 14 
Much nobler ſports than yours purſue, 
And we can Tarnx tho' not of you: Wh a, Ke 


At ten our wholeſome hour of wat 
We rather would retire; | 
Than have the trouble of a peep, 
And nothing to admires ' 
Your crouds of ſtate are trifling things, | 


Your garters look like leading ORF ny a; Ke. 


Of lilnes in their fine array, | 
We chuſe to make our boaſt, 
Had rather hear our birds in May, | 
1 Than be a tavern toaſt: L 
By magpye's chat no rep 18 loſt, 


For goldfinch cloaths the books are . wick a, K. 


When 
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When charming |/innets. 3 their throats, 
And make our hedges ring 

When robin gives his ſprightly notes, or 
And larks do {weetly lags 1:75 10 


Their u/ict 8 ſuits our choice \ ban Hot 
Than: theirs who give ſo much for voice. With, FR Ke. 


In dirty boots, the country ſquire EE 
Can ſhew an honeſt face 

Can kindle Hymzn's lawful fire, 
Nor bring us to diſgrace :.., |, |, 

In fo much French you! ſhine ES. ane oy 


As often Jpoils the things you ſay. Wich a, &c. 
Can ſuch as we your boxes grace, 


Your routs or your ridottos ?) 
A country girl's unuarmiſb d face 


Suits only groves and grottos. 
In ffteen two there's, gant Gall, - 8 
Than {hewing / mat and loſe codille. With a, Scc. 
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(an 
We own that you diſplay ſame parti, 


It Garrick you admire; 
But can he warm your fribbling Ants, 
With his dramatic fire ? 1 
Whilſt Garrick Shakeſpear's ſelf reſtores, 


You're dangling with your green-box wh---8, 


pk, OY 


A BALLAD made by the AUTHOR up- 
b on himſelf. 


1TH attornies and bums having Pe: ve- 
ry O 
; | To-night let us take off our ahi 
Nor your company, Sirs, to the doctor deny, 
Though his conduct has prov d him an as. 


You've nothing to fear, and need not look queer, 
Though he puts on a borrowing face; 

Only give him a hint that a Sailiff is near, | 
And you'll ſtop the requeſt of the ofs the 


aſs, &c. 
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There's a word with a con bn 4 hate the dull 


ſound, Dig 5 
Oxcoxnouy, quick let it 3 | 
If I'd had iz, I ſhould have had many a pound, 
And then who had call'd me anaſs; 


But why Mr. Dolio fo free ws yourſelf, N 
Never think on theſe claude, let them poſs, 

Tho' you have not the art to be /aving of pe 5 
You may every day fee ſuch an afs. 


T here are lords, there are 9 chere a are of 
tains and beaux, N 
And many a gay going la 5.1 29-0P. 
But aſk them their taylor s RECEIPT for * doathsy 
And you'll make them as dull as an afs. 


* 
| 


In my pocket could I any poldfinches „ 


Am bills, any notes that would pa, 
Wich your great-men who 89 240 - po born greater 


FE 4 > © 7 PP + <a A £7 , * 
d; 1: 27557 ov ba, 


| 2 how ſoon bad been Jubb'da er 
z7 | Did 


i 


( 
Did my tra ſtop at a good b 
Did I put on a canting grimace, 
My lord wou'd bow low, and my parts wou'd be 
great, 
And bis chaplain would hip the 2%. 


—p's gate, 


Or did I a n * frequent, 
Talk of boroughs and votes with a face, 
And that al! to his honor and friends I'd preſent, 
I ſhould // in my all, though an aſs. 


— — 
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If a fortune we gain, whatever the means, 
The wurd gives no bomage and place; 
The tricks of a villain have always their /creens, 
And money excules the aſs. 


* . 
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In his fine body-cloaths the ſleek-coated $r&ED, 
For a brute of great faſhion will paſs, 

With a /wizch we juſt zick/e, to haſien his ſpeed, 
But how drubb d and how zhwack'd the poor a/s. 


= S | | | = 
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Who ſees any fault in a man of ate, 
I f of fortune the fool we embrace, 
And ſuiis made at Parts, with fide-boards of plate, 

: FRE e to cover an 4. 


* 


The * curate well — 1 in his Latin and Greek, j 

The dull blockbead is ſaid to ſurpaſs; z a 
But he that with purſe to the purpoſe can ſpeak, | 
1s ſure to > ſuctted, though an 275. 5 


If the e of our politick Pateſmen we view, 


How from party to party. they paſs, 2 
We ſhall find that'zheir inrreft they mean to purſue, 
And he that gets NOTHING'S the ALS 


The grumbling OUTS wich their Jing and their 


outs, | 
With ſome for great any may 1 3 
But he that can grin with the folks that a are in, 1 60 


1 neyer ſhall 4 is an "mY 8 


1 


But 
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But no prize can I get in theſe pohrick wheels, 

So remain in /ad poverty's claſs, 
And who dangles at court till he's quite out at heels, 
Like me muſt be reckon d an %. 


Says I to the b - p, My lord, we have been 
Old acquaintance, and drank off our glass; 

Ay, but poverty, Sir, ſays my lord, is a /in, 
And I dare not prefer ſuch an aſs. 


And now I will finiſh my whimſical ſtrains, 
And drown all my cares in a glaſs; 

For the longer a moneyleſs par ſon complains 
The more he Poe the aſs. 


Where's a generous foul let him now be the toaſt, 
And ſee that you fll WP your glaſs ; ; 
And ifafterwards, Sirs, you've a mind for a raft, 


Let ſome miſer go round for the aſs. 


bee. oy CI ys = 


» #8 — 


In a yy . Wben we all lie and rot, 
And our MUCKWORMS' to other worms pals, 

Then who's rich or Who's poor, it mattereth not, 
And the ions no more than the 6. 


N. B. This ballad put me in mind of the follow- 
ing EP1GRAM on a BANKRUPT. 


BANKRUPT e THIEP come in by Health 


His houſe at night, and ſearch about for, 
wealth, 


In vain, quoth he, FONG lookſt for goods by night, | 


For 1 myſelf can ſee none exons tis LIGHT, | 


| Another Epi gram to a 1 66. on RM 
cer ment. 


5 ConTexy great nber „ to make which 


"Ag USP 
Your ſon would be content to phy you 


Upon 


* Jana] fron] 


A Diſcourſe of Man's Pride, or ſeeming Frerogati ve, by Nature. 


HAT Creatures in this World beſides Mankind, 
That can ſuch Arts and new Inventions find ? 
Or has ſuch Fancies as tor Similiae, 
Or can ſo Rule and Govern as the Wiſe ? 
Or that can by his Wit his Mind indite, 
Can Numbers ſet, and ſubtile Letters write ? 
What Creature elſe but Man can ſpeak true Senſe, 
At Diſtance give and take Intelligence? 
What Creature elſe by Reaſon can abate 
All Paffioxs, can raiſe Doubts, Hopes, Love and Hate? 
That can ſo many Ceuntenances ſhow, 
Which are the Ground by which Affections grow? 
He has ſeveral Dreſſes which the Mind puts on, 
Some ſerve as Feils, which over it are thrown. 


What Creatures this, that has ſuch piercin g Eyes, 
That mingles Souls, and in faſt. Friendſbup ties 
What Creature elſe but Man has ſuch deſights, 

So Various, and ſuch Strong, Odd Appetites ? 

Man can Difiill, and is a Chymſt rare, 

Divides and Sep'rates Water, Fire, and Air; 

He can Divide, and doth: Aſunder take 

All Nature's Works, whatever ſhe can make 
Can take the Breadth, Depth, Length, and Height of chin ngs, 
And know the Virtue of each Plant that ſprings; 
Make Creatures all ſubmit unto his Will, 

And Live by Fame, though Death his Body Kill: 
What elſe, but Man, can Nature imitate, 

With th' Pen and Pencil can new Worlds create.? 
In States and Kingdoms is with Power _ d, 

In Rank above his Bretbren often plac d; 


e 


No Being but the Gods ſo great as He, 
Yet I his abject Slave will never be: 


In LIBERTY. Wabere, and ar will beFrer.” Q 


14 \ SLE NH Lge 5 


On a 7 He, 1 ene FREY 


dert rte N 10 RE ET 


Want ten chouſand Pound a Near toilive,” 


Or rather that 4 Kingdom thou would {> give} 1 b 
I'd make a Tyrant, and would worſhip'd be) Of: 


Then ſaucy. Man, the Slave, ſhould never know, 


cI4T% 7 
Mb * 


That he was free, but feel O ppreſfions'blow- 75 e 11 


Id conquer all, Wines e % wiv) 
beat. Fo 7 21 Fu. 


And like Rome's Cæſars all Opponents 


O give me, Fame, that with the World will laſt; 


That every Tongue may tell my Actions paſt; 
And then let every Child be ae ny Name, 
To keep alive the Glory of ſuch Fame. 

Do then, dear Fortune, give te tne-#by Power, 
To ruin or to raiſe Man evTy Hour; 


Let me command the Fates, and ſpin their Tread, 


And Death to ſlay, his Scythe when 1 #Ferbid ; 


Give me, O Deftzny thy a to fir 
Effects from Cauſes to "produce. reby 
And let me like the Gad be 22 alon, 


That 1 807 1 = _ 3 be dene. 5 
| Om” i. | 
On lh 250 — 
E | 
F T' have Court Ladite' 
Their Jeſts of Citizen's and filthy Trade, 
But as you've made a Merchant of the Sui 
From Heaven to Earth his trading Voyages run 
Miſs FIG may venture now to go to Qi» 
Nor 1 be a Tinſel Beggar's Trl ; 


| Aſſemblies made i 


Nd Wort | 


GInaftaA ? 


Her 


SH MPHMLy,.) kw. 


ES. GS IY UAE THE” 


Her Brilliant Dreſs, diſplays prudential Care, 1 i 
And whilſt our Park Camelion s live on Air, 14 
Great London's Trade has made het rich as fir. 
To gain her Smiles the Garter d Suitor ee, 

And Mortgages are paid by, City Wives. 0 

Then to be wealthy of Importance enk 

Indulge no Son, insvain Parade, „ e 165 VA 
But bind them out Apprentice to Trade. tl 551 
Then tho' in no Enbroideries they ſnineecac 0460 55 
The hundred thouſand Man with Dukes __ dine,” ff 
For all Degrees and Stations worſhip Coin; 4 aff i Ind 
No more let's ſcorn the Haug eee Tumiie Birth, pon 1 
Remember he's derivd from in and: Bartb, , bak 
And as of antient Pedigree can boaſt. 
Let Trade and Navigation be our Tat. 


SA + TY 4 q k j 
LAIRD 3 0 
* 


A r 
" bem 1 TREES 18 Wonen TI 1 } 
" JS T8 
$7 N ae ii 35 add , 


16G... 9003 1G SO BS IDIAL 9 EB 18G 
an gente N ee alt W184 0 eee imont 
——) 07 0% 0} Won 910119” yam 2.3 / 


0 * \ * * | + 


- R 
L Yy; T1 — 
> 1 


0 
4 
[4 A 
= - 
is 
1 
= 
"> 
» 
9 
1 
& # 
br * 
7 
- *. 
1 
8 
*Y 
. 
1 


- — ws. 5%. oY Eta fre 3 4 1 
-- mo” p. * - > C 
- be - = _— — — OI . * 
2 * n ** — , WANs * 3 0 
ww Y,. 2 P 1 * j o > 9 2 — 8 
. - — 1 A * 8 pg 1 png, \ >, 
: a * * —— - * an — — — — - - © - * 


„„ 
4 
F * 
4 
5 
SI 
4 
1 
# 
” 
CY 
a * 
% . 
: 
* 
* 
1 
« 
* 
+ . 
— 5 
* 
- 
* 
* * 
- 
< 
b 
y 
: — 
* 
has * 
_ 
* 
* 4 
4 
* 2 
* 
A 
5 
2 


py 
— ———— —— ͤ—V-— 
OOO. OO woes Ho — 


— — 


— 
— 


4 


To two Convents of Jeſuits, Nola in 
ſtaly gave a Bow for their Arms, and 
la Fletcha in France an Arrow. 


1 ona to them did give a So, 
* La Flechbe an arrow bring, 
But who upon them will beſtow 


(What they deſerve) a firing. © nf 


On the River THAMES, and the Proſpects 
at Richmond. Hill, an antient Epigram. 
F OR beauteous proſpects, * and princely 


bowers, 
Sweet fields, fine palaces, and Nately towers; 


8 ” —_— m 


* From this Artiſt, the FLETHER's Company in London take 
their Name, and have an Arrow for their Arms, when the Arrow, 
is feathered it is called, from bim, Fleich d, and when a young Bird 
begins to have feathers, eſpecially on the wings ſufficient to raiſe 
them, and make them begin to fly, ry are laid to be Fleichd, 


vulgo. leg d. 
Ek - Fer 


(6222) 
For many gardens, dreſsd with curious care, 
Our Thames with the fam'd Tiber may compare. 


On CouRTIERS. 


O love none, all to doubt, to fawn, to flatter, 


To form new faces, and transform true 
hearts, 


To offer ſervice, and forget the matter, 
Are Ccourtier”s principles and rs 'd arts, 


On WoMEN in general. 


| 7 H I S you ſhall find, if women you attend, 
T he wor are : wicked, and the be? may mend. 


| The Power of Gold, a Song. 


* V N E mortals make our gold our god, 
And to his brine are bowing, 
And money's ſweet enchantipg road 


We get, can t tell, how in: Pn 
5 And 
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And when we are in we laugh at the fin, - 


Which our fortune is daily increaſing ; 
And they that are out would all be in, 


— 


Weak woman proves the force of gold, 
To vice your guineas win her, 
And if you look in times of old, 
It always made a inner; 

Twas gold as they ſay got Venus the Way, 
Paris knew the power of tipping, 
And to grant him a favour another way, 
He gave her the golden Pippin. 


"I is gold that gives a bloom to age, 
And beautifies each feature, 


That makes the greateſt fool a ſage, 
And hides defects of nature; 


And a finger would have in the feecing. 
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To turn whatever he touch'd to gold, 


Old Mipas did ove intreat, Sir, 


But he farv'd with his gold, as poets have told, 


Nor the ſhining metal could cat, Sir. 


” — 


'Tis gold"s the biaſs of church and fate, 43 
For livings the parſons will fawn, Sir, 
Like faves they'll wait at a miniſter's gate, 
To be fall d or be cover'd with lawn, Sir: 
They have merit and wit, who promotion can get, 
Who have ang! d and pull d a great fiſh up; 
But the prięſt that's in zazzers the world beſpatters, 
And your. M orals are bad, guoth the Bp. 


| 'Tis gold that ſorms the patriot 8 ſcheme 


And makes him attend the tate, Sir, 
And power, and place, and intereſt ſeem, 
The things that move a debate, Sir; 


Tho 
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'Tho' we've parts and have wit, and a yzoPLE can 
get, | 
And from REE DOM our poLtTICES ſpring, Sir, 


Yet as well as the nation, for gold there's a paſſion, 
And a perfion's a mighty good thing, Sir, 


The wealthy rogue is much in. vogue, 

And money's the darling paſſion, 
The day of amendment we all Prorogue, 

For virTUE is not in faſhion ; 

When in faſhion "twill be, I can't well lee, 

As all men love to be getting, | 
And there never will be, reformation | in me, 
Till our BETTERS, EXAMPLES, are ſetting. 


And now let every glaſs be fill, 
The toaſt is a golden age, Sir, | 
The leaves of life's ſhort book to G11LD, 
But let virtue adorn each page, Sir. 


10 LI! For 
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For virtues the thing that will happineſs. bring 
And make a man truely. great, Sir, 


Whilſt -owey ill gotten will leave a 3 
And re the ner of ng 


Hype, afterwards Clan. a very 
old Epigram. 

JoericE had lately Toft her wits, 

© And flewabout like age fits; 

With reverend Cook it would not ſtay, wy 
And Ly:tleton drove her away, 
Ps a * biſhop next ſhe bid adieu, 

Swift as the air away ſhe flew, 
And ſince ſhe could not 7hereabide, 
She wrapt herſelf within a Wade; 


Then boots and ſboes muſt ſoon be dear, 
For Hyde 1s 1 2 Tr year. 3 


» 


25 „ Biſhop Wilms, Lud Keeper 1 in James the Iſt's Time. 
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On Judas. 
1 Y hail brought death, and haue, a 


words | 
Are aptly term a; in any Very ſwords, - | 


% 


From CrarEs the Mileſian. 
\ X 7 0⁰ LDiſt thou what's rare and wnaccuſtomd 


ſee, - 


There's nought ſo rare as long lif d vilainy. 


On Trrus the married Man. 


7 7 TU S was tame when Titus was ft ngle, 
But ſoon as with married men Titus would 


mingle, 
Quite fierce and much alter'd poor Titus we Prin 
Nor beaſt under yoke more uneaſy than he. 


$1: 5 
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The reaſon I gueſs, madam did him adorn ; 

But be patient, dear Titus, and pocket your horn: 
And as nought s to be done let nothing be ſpoke, 
For to be horn-mad is a very great joke. 
If ſhe has any ſenſe, th e ſhe will ſoon ſee her fault, 
By your ſilence to private reflection be brought; 
If you otherwiſe act you will bath berexpos _ 


But the wound by theſe means may be happily clos d. 
They may lang at the cuckold, dear * And the 


brunt *, 


For you'll e moſt cauſe if the wile tle affront, 


A COLLECTION of old EPITAPHS. 
An Epitaph on i Wesr, | 
[ITHIN this cheſt, 

| In peace doth: reft, 

Our friend Jobn W. 8 

Whoſe fame” is bleſt: 


Brunt is an 4 military Word, ſignifying Tand the Fire P. 
ITS ws "DI 
AS 3 | : | | With 


(9 


With heart diſtreſt, 

And tears expreſt, 

My hands I wreſt, 

And thump my breaſt, . 
To think the beſt 

And deareſt gue/? - 

Of old * Med Feaſt. 


Is now deceas d. 


Upon one that died ſuddenly. 


S caſe was unknown, his grief was hid, 


He cried I die, and /o be did. 


By RANDOLPH, on the Lady VENETIA” 


DiIchv. 
Fan all the ſpices that Arabia yields, 
Pen the choiceſt e eh of the fields; - 


„ 


— 


7 8 to ben he was a good Cats 
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And when in one their beſt . meet, 
Embalm her corſe that ſhe may make them /wee?, . 


And for an epitaph upon her ſtone, 
I cannot write, but I will weep her one. 


On a running Footman. 


| T HIS nimble footman run away from death, 

And here he reſted, being out of breath; 
Here death him overtook, made him his {lave, 
And ſent him onan errand to his grave. 


On Sir FRANCIS VERE. 


BATH, meeting him arm'd with his ſword 


DY and his ſhield, 


Was afraid to engage chis great man in the feld 


But, as ſoon as his weapon were all laid aſide, 
Like a coward Death ſtruck Wand then Vx RE dy d. 


An 


(231) 
An Epitaph on a hopeful Vouth. 


2 paſſenger, and lend a tear, 
Youth and virtue both lie here; 
As thou read'ſt, know thou haſt it 
Virtue entomb'd at but fifteen, 
And if hereafter thou ſhalt ſee 
Any young and good as he, 
Think his virtues are reviving, 
For example of thy living; 
Follow him in death you muſt, 


Then like his youth embalm thy duſt, 


On the 1 E. M. 


II E R prudence, wit, and memory being told, 
Death ſeiz d her ſtrait, ani 1 _ to 

be old; * 1 

$he was but eight, yet judgment had ſuch FO 


Upon a juſt compute ſhe dy'd zhreeſcore. 
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J of; POTATO. JRER 
On Sir P. SfrbeE Tr.. 
WI Ry learning, wiſdom, valour, birth, we 


ſee, 
In few theſe / Pgle, a1 ALL conjoin d i in thee. 


On Villiers Dike of . 


He the 56% and wor of fate, 
Two 5 delight, the peoples mane | 

The courtier's (tar, the pi, gg 8 res 

A man to draw an angel by; 

Fear's deſpiſer, Villiers glory, 

The K 71071 volume, all Times ſtory. 


On the young 1 77 5 HakRIxcTeN. 


ARS, Hermes, Phœbus, and chaſte Thetis ſon, 
"All met, proclain dachte Phinix HA ARRI NGTON, N 


4 ? 
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The glorious Year 1759. 
Tune, Engliſh Roaſt Beef. 
* bold Britiſh boys, who to virtue incline, 
And would have our old England in annals 
to ſhine, 
W the glorious and great r1IFTY-NINE. 


Here's to old England for ever, 
For the good of old England's the thing. | 


All our noble exploits, wid our brave gallant men, 
To relate, ſtands in need of a much better pen; 
And was Por x the great poet but living again, 

O how he'd ſing of old England, 

For the good of old England s the ching. 


Such merit at firſt to his muſe wou d ſeem ſtrange, 

To a bard who thro ſo many vices would range; 

But now to juſt praiſes his ſatyr would change. 

He'd ſing of the Heroes of England, 

For the good of old England's the thing. 
Nnn This 
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This year of ſucceſſes would give him delight, 
Of Hawke, and of Pocock, with ſpirit he'd write; 
But O how he'd maul the en that won't 
fight; 85 Zan. 2 5 | 
| Fight for the good of old * 
For the good of old England s the ching 


Says t the marquiſs of Granby quite Britiſh and bluff, 
To a rgrBLE cockaded, be hardy and tough, 
With glory be warm'd, for we'llgive you nomuff; 
. 5 . Who can be cold when old England, 
| ED +1125; THO good of old England the thing. 


Senegal and Goree and their gold muſt inſpire, 
And our fame at Belleiſle fann'd our officers fire, 
No glories of Greece or of Rome could go higher, 
| ___  'Phen here's to old England for ever, 

For the good vf old England's the thing. 
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From Homer we learn that at famous old Troy, 
Woung Achilles its forts and its walls did deftroy ; 
But to Wolſe he was only a ſpin-rhreading boy. 
O the brave Wolf of old England, 
For the good of old England's the thing. 


At Quebec whulſt we think how our Worrr did be- 
have, 


Let a brave Britiſh t tear le fall at us orave, 

And the /culptor's beſt art his dear memory fave. 

| O the brave Wolfe of old England, 
For the good of old England's the thing: 


When he ſaw them give ways then his ſoul brave- 
ah 

Nor of death more than foes was the hero afraid; 

But for merit alive let us now leave the dead, 


Here's to great TOWNSHEND and England, 
For the good of old England's the thing. 


p | 1 
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Lets remember how bravely he took the comm | 5 | s 
And treated as Britons ſhould treat, ſword in hand 
＋ bey ſaw againſt Britons no numbers could ſtand. 


Here is old England for ever, 


For the good of old England's the thing. 


Brave Monckton we'll toaſt in a full flowing bowl, 

Whoſe enemy's ſhot met with heaven's controul, 

Only paſt thro his body, but miſs'd his great ſoul ; 
It was for the good of old England, 
And the good of old England' s the thing. 


Nor to Saunders intrepid a leſs glaſs let us have, 
Who triumpbid at orders his country to ſave, 
Nor to aid the great Hawke c n or 
wave. 
Here's to the Tars of old Kugland, 
For the good of old Regents the thing. 


| Here's 
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Here's to Granby, whoſe name in all ages will 
ſhine, 
To Elliot, and all who great Ferdinand join, 
May they drive the French ee, Srl over the 
Rhine; a 


Make them ſue fie" a peace with old England). 
But a good peace or none is the thing. 


Our brave warlike we ſhall ſound their de- 
feat, | 
Till our country new fame and new glory (hall 
oct, 
And an humble carte b/anche ſtop their 9 Ga. 
vette; | 
This is the peace for old England, 
A peace which no cenſure can bring. 


- 


OOo 1 
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Such a peace to true Britons would give a delight, 
Make the great Mr. Pitt with our coumſels unite, 
But till zhaz is proclaim d let's continue to fight, 
Pight for the honour of England, 
For the honour of England's the thing. 


With a health to Great George, I finiſh my ſong, 
May his glory increaſe, and his reign ill be long: 
Such a reign may the author of Beings prolong ; 
'Tis for the good of old England, 
And the rs of old England's the thing. 


Wiittes the laſt Day 
ol the Year 1759. 


* - 
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Fox-HunTING. A Song. 


(* 0 ME riſe, lads, and mount, the briſk foot 
rer cry, 

We've got a flrong schN and a favouring ſky ; 

The horns ſprightly notes and the /arks early ſong, 

With heir mufick expoſe you for ſleeping ſo long. 


Bright Phoebus has ſhewn you a glimpſe of his face, 
Peeps in at your windows, and calls to the chace; 
He ſoon will be up, for his dawn wears away, 


And he Il make the feld bluſh tor your idle An 


Sweet Molly may teaze you again to lie down, 
And if you ſhould leave her, perhaps ſhe will frown'; 
But tell her /of# love muſt to hunting give place, 
For as well as her charms there are charms in a chace. 


HP. 


- ACTAON 
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5 the Bunter, as poets f. uppoſe, 
When bathing Diana her charms did expoſe, 


Grew wanton, and ſwore at the goddeſs he'd peep, 
For who from the fight of ſuch beauties could keep. 


For his boldneſs, and fearing the peeper might brag, 
Poor Actæon her Go Esshte turn'd to a fag; 

Set his ou hounds upon him, O terrible luck | 
And has ever ſince aul d the young gg a 


Bu ck. 


T hen we'll over the ts, nor ſtop at the pate, 
Nor mind fearful riders of danger who prate: 
Neck or nothing, my boys, is the fox-hunters cry 
And Elyfium's our field, if in this we ſhould die. 


Tok vonder, look yonder, OLD Revakes I ſee, 

Sweet Flora and Chanter at his bruſh ſoon will be: 

Hark forward, they've ſnapt him, look his eye-balls 
they —_ ; -* 

Let's be in at the death, then go home to our BowW-I. 


© | Trear 
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Pans the 4 Weill renew, fl; a glaſs to the 
king, „ 
From a bumper freſh 3 and freſh ** will ſpring, 


To great George peace and glory may heaven diſ- 


penſe, 


And Fox-uu STING flouriſh a roofed jiars hence. 


A Gi and his Lady having been 
parted ſome Years, are feigned to go to 
the Waters of Lethe to o forget their 
Quanel. 00 % 

ES Tune, the Al. ce 
NOME, Seals to the world let's together a again, 
Having taken of Lethe a gab; 


If we think to be happy aſunder, tis van, i 
And we both act the part of the ab, Ke. 
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If a miſtreſi we keep, ſhe conſumes all our pelf; 
To a jail for our frolick we paſs, | 
And they that a houſe will divide gainſt itſelf, 
Whether Hiſband or wife, is the aſs, &c. 


In a wife that's diſcreet, we've a friend we may truſt ; 
But there's none in a flutt'ring laſs; 

The reproofs of a wife on reflexion are Juſt, 

For ſhe Nee the TREE of the als. . 


If a woman's a ſcold, and is given to frown, 
Then all will know who is the aſs : - 

But when one bucket's up, if t other is down, 
From friendſhip we never ſhall pals. 


To each other, from Lacze well learn to give way, 


All diſputes 1 in oblivion {hall pals, 


And this ſhall, my dear, be a new wedding-day, 1 


And no more * ſhall ſee me an aſs. 
a 7 5 CG en 


3 
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The MISERABLE SISTERs, and their Huſ- 
bands, a new Ballad, 


Made on two Clergymen's Ladies, ox E married to 
a Prebendary of a Church, with other Prefer- 
ments, and very rich; the other to a Parſon, not 


preferred, nor quite ſo rich. 


>. "fe people that have or good nature or pity, 
Come liſten awhile to my ſorrowful ditty; 
For it is of Two ſiters, ſuch fers J write, 
As never before did poor poet indite. | 
Derry fn &c. 


To the elaę 7 and faireſt my ballad gives places, 
Whoſe woe to begin wants more noney and grace; 
If her zeal was more fervent, her doctor more kind, } 


To pray and to treat ſhe'd be much more inelin d. 
Derry down, &c 


But 
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But But her uf if and ay 7 fer, G G—d 28 thew, are 
wed 3 ? „ 
And ſuch band they ve gots bot; 10 More muſt be 
-»faid; - : 
Foo with reuerend parſons both ladies are Ms. 
* of . = farbe. e 
5 Derry down, &c. 
The dignify 'd Levite has wealth in great fore, 
Ang-unkfs he was better, twere pity had more 3 
Th other tokes all his friends and his batrons aways 
So _ TEC and has nothing to pay, 
_ y $4 Derry dow, bee. | 


0 pity his FR Ye e Rhe and Heer, 
O guet his duns, and remove all his fears ES: 
make his pat boil, and and his hit to go round, , 
And hide a bis faults in your. rich alhey-ground. | 
n NE W 8 Derry dom, &c. 


Pre fer- 


[ 
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64 
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111 
141 
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Preferment, they ſay, is a cure for contempt, 
And he that's promoted from crime is exempt z 
To good Mr. Dean we cringe and we fawn, 


And no faults. are perceiv d that are cover'd with 
laum. Derry down, &c, 


* 


Before we're promoted, how chatty and gay, 
And how jovially CVxArxSG their time paſs away. 
To be friends, and each other prefer, we all W 
But his en forgets, and we're juſt as werwere: | 
Derry down, &c. 


T once knew a dean, a jolly old foul, i Al 
Who had wit, crack d his 7 and 3 would a by 
his bowl; HD, uo bats 

But AS * high, ET bo alter F 3 
That his wan as no tatter = SALE be een. 

a Derr y-down;'& c. 
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O L---th, O 8 thou very fine place, 
Which has given to many, who wanted it, grace; 
O, could 1 but row to thy e old dome, 


No ene % brother ſhould e er want a home. 
| Derry down, &c. 


I'd never enquire aſter learning or parts, 

But thro the thin crape look for goodneſs of hearts, 

Tho':zzy. lord recommends, and ef quality born, 

The a Wan table. and falls ſhould adorn. 
38nd hag, | Derry down, &c. 


This i is cant, taps friend. Harry, yourſelf you de- 
ceive, 


And your ries like the rſt if e 3 d 


2 leave 6 N l ne, 
When 1 was ſick, "lo a "oh At be 


When recovered the d---/ a monk was he. 
| | Derry down, &c. 


6 | 5 | | 
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And now T'll proceed on zheſe ſiſters hard caſe, 
And why they both ſhew ſo rueful a face 


One whimpers becauſe her allowance is ſmall, 


irs the other becauſe ſhe has nothing at all. 
Derry down, &c. 


O ladies unmarried, which man Wola you chuſe, 
He that has it and does his poor dearee refule; 
Or a ſhatter brain fellow without any care, 


Always building the thing we call caſtle in AR 
Derry down, &c. 


Such a caſtle they ſay is a very fine ſeat, 

But give me, ye powers, but ſomething to eat; 
Let a diſb more ſubſtantial my table afford, 
Than the /queeze of a courtier or bow of a lord. 


Derry down, Ce, 


When 
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When firſt marry 'd, our dignify'd clergyman's iſe 
Was rich, and ſhe thought herſelf happy for life; 
At her poor little ier would turn up her eye, 


But now. wud embrace ſuch a huſband as I, 
Derry down, &c. 


We are not I o in very good plight, 

Have ain meal i the dp, and want pri £ 
night ;\ 

ut if we could touch: «lute c more ein 

Me then like the oak and the ivy ſhould twine. 

„ down, &c. 


* 
— 


And now to my moral, ye virgins give car, 
Never run to the church without caution or fear; 7 
Rather ſtay 1 Rill the critical minute 1s paſt, 


F * the ſbowers c of love when they're haſty can't laſt. 
BY Derry down, &c. 
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If you marry a man that will end all your coin, 
Your caſe will be then my poor ſpouſe's and mine; 
And, if like my brother, a brute you ſhould wed, 
You'll be wretched when up, and uneaſy 2 bed. 
Derry dowh, &c. 


The lawyer draws deeds the parents to pleaſe, 
With contingent remainders, entails, and rruſteet; „ 
But as ſoon as her huſband for pence has a call, 

e che wife will be Ln zſed or be kick'd out of all. 

| Derry down, &c. 
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Girls are « courted a-while, and are won with addreſs, 


| And the nymph of our heart ev'ry charm does poſ- 
ſeſs; 


But how ſoon do we vary, when taken for life, 
And the charms of the Maip are anſeen in theWrps. 
Derry down, &c. 
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Of the. many ol D HyMex has caught in his ſnare, 
How few do we ſee without ſorrow and care? 
And if thro' the wide circle of marriage we range, 
We ſhall find honey moons to be moons that will 
change. 

Derry down, &c. 


: From what bow 4 faid, learn ye WIVES to be 
mum, 
To reſtrain and to /o ten the gub of the gum, 
And. ye huſbands learn too from my whimſical 
muſe, 
To „ _ give your poor /adies their dues. 
Derry ou! &c. 


Epitapfn 
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Epitaph on WoNnDER, a famous large 


Hound. 


TAY, traveller, and know that under 
This ſtone are laid the bones of Woxps, 
A hound the nobleſt, gentleſt, beſt, 
By all belov'd, admir'd, careſs'd : 
His aſpect had the air of ſtate, - 
Slow, and majeſtical his gait; 


His note was tuneful, deep, and clear, 


To rouze the ſoul, or charm the ear; 
His ſcent ſagacious to purſue 


The leveret o'er the tainted dew. 


i 


\ 


But O!] what numbers ſhall I find 
To tell the virtues of his mind ? 

A grateful, generous, open heart, 
Kind and courteous, without art, 35 
Fidelity, and frank behaviour- . K va 
Won his lady's grace and favour, 
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O, reader! may ſt thou learn to be 
As 3 juſt, and good as he; 
Then when thy vital ſpirit's led, 
And thou art number d with the dead, 
All hearts with grief will burſt aſunder, 
And mourn for my as now for WonDeg. 


Johnoy Wan ge 5 "Epieaph 


HE lies Jeb Wrangle, who — well of 


no man, | 
Nor ever did ſervice to man, child,” or woman; 
Was always delighted when miſchief was brewing, 
Or ſtory was told to another man's ruin; 
Who lov d oppoſition much dearer than life, 
Much better than brother, or nephews, or wife: 
When apply d to was rough, ill-natur d, and huffiſn, 
Bore no lot, and 285 Fe hangs in wa office, 
4 OV, 2272 e 
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Who carry'd his rancour of mind in his face, 
And whoſe friendſhips were only a ſmile and gri- 
mice. -- 
O where is he now! could he paſs Heaven's gate? 
Who was always on earth in ſtrife and debate; 


But he's gone, we ſhould think and hope for the beſt, 


His body is here, —let us truſt for the reſt, 


To Mr. War — u, on 1 borrowing a 


Chaiſe 1 in the Time of the Fiore 


ORGIVE me, Sir, it I preſume, 

Although I ſhould not vote for 1—5 
In ſpight of ſuch a miſbehaviour, . BITE 91 
To beg once more a little favour ;” eee 
Once more in equipage t6 ie anos 
And with my friend Sir William dine. ATR 
O could I fee again the days, © . I 3 


When I could loll in nen chaiſe, | e 
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Wich lilliputian Tom poſtillion, 

And without Cluſb, that face vermillion, 
Could ſay equip me for the Oaks * 

To lang my ſongs and cut my jokes: | 
But now we're turn'd Electioneers, 

We're altogether by the ears, 

I dare not lay my ſoul's my OWN, | 

Start at the name of War "i 

I've often eat his lamb and fallad, _ Dy 
For the. {mall reck” ning of a ballad; 
Been carry'd to his great carouſes, 

To tap-houſes and Wellen's houſes, 

Jo Cocoa: tree, to Pickadilly, 1 
Jo treats on bargains for a filly ; ny 8 i; 5 
But now de ſerted am become eee e Ti 
To dine or rather gar ve at bome; ig pra LEE 
But why this w and mighty path 8 1 


* 14 


The truth I will no Vo {moth er; 5 


, * a 
21 * 42 14 1,4 . ” 


iP. Houſe called the Daks, where Nane Sportlmen of great 
Faſhion and Fortune uſed:to meet. : | 
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The vote, my friend, the vote's the thing, | 


The vote's the crime, the votes the ſting. 
I heard, when young, my Grannam lay, 


(And her court cards ſhe well could play) 


My boy, ne'er ſwim againſt the tide, 
But always take the ſtrongeſt fide ; 
And at the time when men are ſent 
To fit in Bri---n's p---t, 

Go to the richeſt can— te, 

On him that has moſt intereſt wait ; 
Be at his feaſts and meetings ſeen, 


And lighted, if whey: choſe, you've been ; 


Vet if he comes in pow r and place, 
Forget and pocket the diſgrace ; ö 
Always lay ſomething that is pleaſing; 
And gain your point by dint of zea/ing. 
Great men, have licence to be rude, 


Bui if, we e ferve you if we could, 


Are 


} 

( 256 ) 
Are their ſine words and ſugar ſpeeches, 
Go cringe again and kiſs their b—s ; 
| Dangle and ſpend from crown to crown, 
As long as you have ſcarf or gown. 
If you pretend to ſhew a ſpirit, 
And talk of doctor, function, merit : 
Tis all a bam, there's nothing in it, 
You can't wear gold unleſs you win it ; 
You will be never worth a groat, 
If you're 700 wanton with your v--e, 
If you remark not who is who, 
Can beſt his country ſerve and you ; 
Thus my good Grannam lily ſpoke, 
And I have proy'd'it was no joke; 
But like Sir Francis in the play, 
I'm often ay, inſtead of ray: 


No Hammond, boys, but H. for ever. 


Should cry no M—y, though he's cver, 


Then 


6257) 


Then I might go to Y- Hall, 

On the beſt horſe in B----'$ ſtall ; 

Should dine at Mod---'s ſpacious _ 

Again moſt elegantly eat, 

To the great joy of half ftarv'd mice, 

Friend hs would give me ſomething nice; 
Ev'n Arch Gr---t who loves the pelf, 

For maſter H---e would treat himfelf. © 

O, tell me what you'd have me do, 

How play my game, what fide purſuc, 

Shall I come aver, Sirs, to you « Ws” 

What is't to me who's in or out, 

The greateſt men have tack d about; 

And ſtory goes that vicar Bray, 

Like weather-cock turn'd every way. 5 | 
But I'll be ſtedfaſt to my iricnds,. | 
Nor have regard to ſelfiſh ends; 

And know that I ſhall think like you, 


If tomy word and honour true, | 
Ttt VEeRsES 
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VERSE S inſcribed to a Reverend Friend, 
who had received ſome Dikippoint- 


ments in his Addreſſes. 


Sir, I think had been Nee 
IJ To one of your parts and condition, 
: That with 4aronets dines, 

In his ſtation who ſhines, 
And have all you can wiſh ; in fruition. 


'F hough you wear the grim gown, 


That is ſo much run down, 


And by all our fine genulemen fighted ; 


You live in a place 
Of religion and grace, 


That with merit is always delighted. 


But 
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But how comes it about, 
That in love you're ſo out, 
And by girls are thus left in the hurch ? 
O they're made to undo . | 
All women are women, 


And c can humbug ev n men of the church. 


Your amours like the fone 
By fam'd Siſyphus thrown, 
Appears to be labour in vain ; 
When juſt at the top, 
Fate gives you a ſtop, 


And down you come rolling again. 


I pity your cale, 
And the length of your . 
On this ſolemn and woful occaſion; 
With a brotherly feeling, 
Wiſh the wound à good 3 


mo offer my poor conſolation.” - 
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| To tell you the truth, 
In the days of my youth, 
1 have had my ſtrong paſſions and follies, 
I have felt all your ſmart, 
For the nymph of my heart, 
And been jilted by Fannies and Mollies. 


My breakfaſt was fighs, 
My dinner their eye: 
My /upper their beauties and graces, 
And at night when in bed, 
Had nought in my Bead, q 
But women, and love, and jr CEA £1 


J am far from a faint, 29 wor win 1 
Yet think not I meant, Cos, Tl 
To be lewd, as I loath * 
Believe me I hate, | 
- All thefre theyborente, oo ods oY 
Which has not the Gburch's permiſſion,” + |» 
& 1 3 Love 
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Love at the beginning 
You know was not ß may ; 
When chang d to a vice, twas the devil, 
| Good Adam and Eve 
For this paſſion had leave, 


And 'twas noble, untainted with evil: 
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Such were doubtleſs your flames; 
For theſe maggotty dames, 
Who if fighty and fy from their word, Ws 
Never droop and be ſad, 0 Les 
There are e w bg lis 3 
Then bruſh up, my boy, to a third. nen 


Let a mind with a face 
Your vicarage grace, 
Nor let your view oily be money, 
For how oft do we ſee = 
A gay girl, like the bee,” e 2 
N ng her Bigband a fting-with her honey. 


Vuu But 
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But before I conclude, - 
No more be ſo rude, | 
The tutor to mix with the lover; 
Girls muſt do as they will, 
And our tongues muſt lie ſtill, 
Whilſt about them as lovers we hover. 


In a future attack 
Exhibit no lack tb . 
Of diſcretion; in all your 1 5 
Till you have ber tor life, 
And have dubb d heran 
Let her faults bave your ſmiles and careſſes. F 
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To compole, or your worſhip to read, 
I hear that old Hymen, 
Whoſe poſt is to tie men, 

Has at laſt made you happy indeed ; 


Has bleſt you for life, 
With an excellent wife, 
Whoſe fortune's the /zaft of her ſtore, 
Who has wit and good nature, 
Fine ſenſe without ſatyr; 
What can an arcb-biſbop have more? 
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EPILO GUE to HENRy the IVth, 
ſpoke by a young Gentleman in the 
Character of Falſtaff. Fr rom my Friend 


Mr. PRIOR. 

T7 HAT plaguy Piercy almoſt broke my back, 
Nay, and my wind too, Boy, a cup of fack, 

There's not a man cares leſs than I for death, 
But this curſt fighting puts one out of breath, 
Well, when the king makes plump Sir Fobn a bord, 
Then I'm relolv'd ever to keep my word, | 
Firſt I'll begin with hbo/e/s Quickly, much 
She gins to talk of /ady/bip and coach. 
A body cannot owe a little money, 
But ſtrait the jades muſt think of matrimony : 
But yet a trick worth two of that II play her, 
Poor fool, nor love, nor money, will I pay her. 


If in the ſtreet a civil dun ſhould come, 
Pray come to-morrow, and I'll be from home ; 


if 
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If in the Ball a number ſhould appear, 
My lord's aſleep, Sir, in his e/bow chair. 
When zrade/men grow impatient for their due, 
'Tis ſo long landing never talk of't, P/hew, | 
I've good preferment in my eye for you. | 
For ſemſtreſs Doll, how doth miſs Prue, poor fool, 
I'll pay for't, ſend her to the dancing-/chool. 


If I like pagan gods my ſhape ſhould vary, 
My guts ſhould be a hogſhead of Canary ; 
My bowels tapt ſhould ſuckle thirſty man, 
I'd feed my younkers like a pelican. 

Say what you will, 'twould be immortal glory, 
'Tis jocund thinking, and I'll end my ſtory : 
But now my equipage I ſadly lack, 1 
To ery before me, Room there, pray bear back, g _F 
By your leave there, make room for noble Jack. 5 


. 


(266 ) 
On the Art of ENORAubLNG. 


\ 7 HAT various ſcenes th engraver's art diſplays 
In printing human life on nature's face 
Proportions Juſt require not tolowr's aid, 


Where art has nicely mingled light with Bade. 


Hence ſwelling from their plane the figures glow, 


And from one plate a thouſand pictures grow. 

No fading tints here vaniſh from our eyes, 
Each maſter's work th' aſſault of time defies, 
And lives when 1 or when Titian dies. 


A much 33 Prologye to OTHELL0, | 
Written by 8. B. Eſq; | 


OW oft, ye Britons, has your envied ſtage 
Drawn conſtant rich ſupplies from Hale. 
ſpears page? 
How elt and how enamour d {till ye came, 
To the dread worth of his- undying name? 
10 KO _M . 


- 
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As ina well-choſe love we dote uncloy'd, 


The more engaging as the more ewoy'd: | 
Thus Shakeſpear's charms with fondneſs we purſue, 
Till thoſe we firſt admir'd were loſt in new ; 

A thouſand beauties draw the raptur'd eye, 

While :hou/ands more for ſuture wonder lie; 

As if a ſingle happy age might call 

The fame too great to have deſerv'd them all. 

Sure from prophetic light with gen'rous heart 

Th' immortal bard forefaw the dwindling art ; 
Forelaw how few his abſence would ſupply, 

When all that could of Shake/pear live muſt die; 
And well reſolv'd, leſt foreign lands might ſmile, 
And view with rival joy our plunder'd iſle, 
The future dearth of ſcience to atone, 
And furniſh:ev'ry age himſelf alone. 

No paſſions ſuited for the tragic ſcene 
He leſt poor victims to a meaner pen; 
He reſcu'd from the toil of modern brains 


Cæſars ambition and Othellos pains, 
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Be all your hone}? loves ſerenely great, 5 
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And bore for virtuous deeds too large eſteem 
To let a Brutus be another's theme: 

But if midſt all the ſtrength his genius ſhow'd, 
It was of bzauty's ſubject leaſ beſtow d 
Conſider, ladies, in the age he drew 

He wanted patterns that reſembled you. 

Theſe ſcenes, indeed, may be allow'd to prove 


In one unhappy ſenſe the force of love. 
| Your tears will tell you to what cur/e it turns, 


As in Ozhello's breaſt the ruin burns: 

Nor wonder if his tortures are ſo great, 

He grudges een the damm d their beter ſtate. 
Myſterious rage! he loves and he enjoys, 

And through exce/s of fondneſs then deſtroys : 
For ever be this heart corroding crime, 

A ſtranger paſſion, to the Britiſb clime; 


Without O-he/lo's guilt, or De/demond's fate. 


Wrote 


(269) 


Wrote by a Perſon under Misfortunes. 


\REAT God, whole pow'r o'er r heaven and earth 
preſides, 

Whoſe eyes o'erſee me, and whoſe wiſdom guides, 
Deal me that portion of content and reſt, 
That unknown peace and health that ſuits me beſt; 
Save me from all the guilt and all the pain 
T hat thirſt of pleaſure brings, or thirſt of gain 
In trial fix me, and in peril ſhade, 

*Gainiſt foes protect me, gainſt my paſſions aid; 
With life's more ſweet ſenſations warm my heh 
Tranſport to feel, benev'lence to impart 
Each homefelt j foy each public duty ſend, 
Male me and give me all zhings in the friend. 

But moſt protect, and guard me in » any mind, 
Not rafhly bold, nor abjet#ly reſign 
And oh!---when intireſt ev'ry virtue hides, 
When error blinds, and prejudice miſguides, 
TYy  - : 
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Alike thy grace, alike thy truth impart, 


Beam on my ſoul, and triumph o'er my heart; 
Here taught, that they who ſuffer are but try'd, 
And they who wander ſtill may find a guide ; 


Sanction with truth, reward with virtue join'd, 


Life without end, and laws that teach the mind 
Thy word, O God | my ſtudy and delight, | 
Taſk of my day, and tranſport of my night: : 


Thus let me live, unheard of or forgot, 


| ap wealth ONS; a apa, ry e. 85 lot. 


[mitation 65 re Eleventhi Ode of he p rt 


Book of HORACE. 


Said, to be written by. Swift, and: aflured. me never 
was publiſhed. 
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Onns AR, my dear friend, with fruitleſs deſire, 
Into truths, which, e are better conceal'd, to 
enquire 3 RE | 


Who 
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Who anticipate care, their own pleaſure deſtroy, 
And invite diſappointment who build upon joy; 
Perhaps many years are allow'd you by fate, 
Or next winter, perhaps, is the laſt of your date. 
Let credulous fools, whom aſtrologers cheat, 
Expect or deſpond, as thoſe vary deceit; 
All woes unforeſeen we the eaſieſt endure 
What avails to foreſce, unleſs, foreſight could cure; 
And from ills by Juch arts how can wretches be 
freed, 
When that art muſt be alle or hae ills be decreed; 
Even now, while I write, time ſteals on thy youth, 
And a moment's cut off from 7 friendſhip and 
truth: | Hers A&M 
Then no more on hereae chy wiſhes contents 'F 
Who build on the future,, the preſent deſtroy : 
To-day's all the treaſure we mortals can | 8 
For to-rnorrow's not gain d, Ang Jefterday's $ loſt: 
— - hen 


— 


4 
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Then ſeize the fwift bleſſing, enjoy the dear now, 
And take, but not think, what hereafter' ll beſtow. 


A MobrRN VF. 


Ar: the door, when ſet down, from her ele- 
5 gant chair, | | 
F lounces madam, R bedizend with ae Ys care, 
Jobn, is not the coach, which ſtands at that Ones 
The ducheſs of Baſis 8 7---nay, tis, Jam ſure; 
Therefore Rep to her houſe; it is ſcarcely a mile, 
And ſay I'm hard by, and have ſent you the while, 
To know if her grace is at home, and alone, | 
And if my lord V 22 to Flanders be _ — 
And don't you forget to aſk after Jannet, 
Her favourite dog. and be back in a minute: 
Then up ſtairs ſhe ſtamps, and bawls out aloud, 
| 1 1 re: your lady. has dot got 4 crowd 15 
| . Ir 
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If ſhe has---Oh' my dear, what quite all alone? 
Why, ſure, ev'ry mortal is gone out of town: 
I thought I ſhould never have ſeen you again: 
Have you heard of the news that's juſt come from 
"Spain? 
They ſay, thequeen's dead and tis certain the king 
Will march back to his convent. and that, till 
the ſpring, 
The camp will not form 1 en feel odd. 
Do you know for a truth that our king goes abroad? © 
And ſo, Mrs. Cibber's return'd to the ſtage! | 
I wiſh the director would Handel engage; 
I'm quite in a rapture with ſweet Monticbelli; 
I wonder what's come of poor, dear Farnell 
He ne'er will return, I- very much fear, 
O! pray, have you ever ſeen Garrick play here 2: 
Pray, give me permiſſion to mend up your fire. 
Lord! how ſtrangely I look Have Fo heard of 

the ſquire, 


2 | Sides 
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Since he went out of town---You ſeem grave, lady. 
I think green and gold, upon flippers, looks pretty. 
Of damaſk or velvet, which beſt do you like ? 
Oh! my nephew, at laſt, is to carry a pike 

I thought laſt night's party would never have ended; 
From ſuch ſtupid mortals'may I be defended--- 


Did you mind how ſhe look d IO I faid ſhe re- 


nounc'd ? 
And how, when the rubbers were over, he flounc'd? 
I thought my good lady, as it then was fo late, 
Might have had the goed manners to have aſk'd_ 


us to eat, 


And her ſiſter, for breeding, ſo 1 ay d; 


But where little 1 1s given, there's little requir d: | 
I'm ſure thoſe that mind them have little to do; 


By the way, how goes matters twixt Bellmour and. 
you? nh 

I thought, long ere this, to 3 given you joy z "Mi 

Now really, my dear, 1 think you're too coy : 


. - "4 Os 
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I'll ſwear, he s the handſomeſt man in the world. 
Lord your hair, my dear child, is moſt fright- 
fully curl'd: 
But "OREN comes more people; my er Ae 
1 e I ſhall ſee you, when you have nought elſe 
to do. 


To a La DY, under Impriſonment. 
Never Publiſhed. 


0 meet affliction, with a ſcorn divine, 
Befits, oh! D—, a foul like thine ; - 

Calmnly encounter calumny and pain, 
While fix d in conſcious virtue you remain; 
So much your ſentiment the world tranſcends, 
That few have ſentiments to be your friends. 
Amidſt that few, oh! let the Muſe be plac d. 
In fortune humble, but refin d in taſte: 1 
l : f 18 
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I fee your worth, your merit I adore, | 
And.court your ſmile, when fortune ſmiles no more. 
Can there be anguiſh where ſuch ſweetneſs dwells, . 
Where Phebus viſits our ſequeſter d cells; 
Where ſenſe, and worth, and elegance, can chuſe 
To kill one moment wih the ſuff'r ring Muſe? 
Let this to reptiles be the ſcourge of vice; 

While you enrich it, tis a Paradiſe. 

Permit this ſpirit when the hand of fate 

Shall waft my ſpirit to its wiſh'd-for ſtate ; 

When perſecution, with an iron rod, 

Frees me from man, and gives me to my God, 

Let this convince the abject, human race, 

I honour dignity, and ſcorn the baſe--- , 

Not all the glitt ring Mammon of Peru 

Could force theſe ſtrains that Nature gives to you 3 
And when your bard, unbidden, commence, 


1 raiſe one e monument to. proye my ſenſe. TOY 
5 * Verſes 
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VERSES on the ſame Lady. 
Never Publithed. | 


HE comes immortal raptures to impart, 


Love in her looks, and honour in her heart; 
She comes attended by her native train, 


That ſportive Czpids emulate in vain: 


Thoſe blooming boys, whoſe lineaments proclaim 
The long illuſtrious race from whence they came; 
Belov'd by all, majeſtic ſhe appears, 


. glory thro' a veil of tears. 


An EP ITA H. le, 


M“ DE to engape all hearts, and charm. all > ; 
SIG _ 

Tho' meek, magnanimous ; tho' witty, vile; 
+ Polite, 
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Polite, as all her life in courts had been 
Yet good as ſhe the world had never ſeen © | 
The noble fire of an exalted mind, 
With gentleſt, female tenderneſs combin'd : 
Her ſpeech was the melodious voice of love; 
Her ſong, the warbling of the vernal grove ; 
Her eloquence was ſweeter than her ſong, 
Soft as her heart, and as her reaſon ſtrong ; 
Her form each beauty of the mind expreſt ; 
Her mind was virtue, by the Graces dreſt. 


VERSES ſent to a young Lady with 
Pops! 8 EPISTLES. 


Nor Publiſhed. 
HE vain love flatt ry, pleaſure fools purſue, 


nen new conqueſts, but bright A, 
you; 


Truth 
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Truth Ju can bear, nor ſpleen, nor vapours ſeign, 3 
Yet bluſh at ſcandal with a Juſt diſdain : 5 | 
You ſee, unmov'd, quadrille and whiſt ſubmit, 
With nine yard hoops, to ridicule and wit; I 
And think it poſſible a man may ſpeak i 


Good ſenſe, who wears an apron all the week: 
Pope you can read, yet native caſe maintain - 
Affect no airs, the formal or the vain ; 

Swell with no pride, indulge no pert reply; 
In ſenſe a man, a maid in modeſty. 

When this great bard, in honeſt ſatire bold, 
Dares ev'ry female foible to untold, 5 
Guiltleſs yourſelf you'll ſee, with wondering eyes, 
The motley picture of the ſex ariſe, 
Zealous, with Pope, their manners to correct, 
And with your virtues contraſt each defect. 


An 
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An ODE on FIDELIA's Birth-day, 


December 19th, 1746, when ſhe was 
eleven Vears old. 


Not Publiſhed. 


Hen LI to that err morn which brings 
Fidelia's birth-day on its wings: 


Phebus, with mild auſpicious rays, 
Diſtinguiſh this from common days; 
Ye powers, deputed here on earth 
As ſacred guardians of her birth, 
Your precious charge in fafety keep, 


And watch her, waking and aſleep, 


Let peace, let health, and love be join'd, - 
To bleſs her body and her mind; 


No other cares diſturb her reſt, 


Than ſuch as now poſſeſs her breaſt, - 


Whoſe 
"UE 
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Whoſe firſt and greateſt joy and care 
Is God to ſerve thro' love, not fear ; 
And next to his, her parents will 

To know, and, knowing, to fulfil. 
If innocence and virtue claim 

To lite, to happineſs, and fame, 
The good Fidelia ſhall poſſeſs 


Long: life, and fame, and happineſs, 


On QUEEN ELIZABETH, 


HILST here the pope's old mumpſimus 
remain'd, 

And gall'd our ſenſes, and our purſes drain'd, 

Age after age the reverend farce was play'd ; 

The jovial monks---they drove a gainful trade. 

Patient we jogg'd along the beaten road, 

Our fires and theirs, and theirs before, had trod. 

4B Relics 


6182 
Relics and beads, and other godly geer, 
We us'd devoutly with religious fear, 
And all the fables in the legend read, 
Receiy'd as firm and facred as our creed. 
At length aroſe Eliaa's happy ſway, 
And chas'd the holy trumpery away : 
Her peoples freedom ſtrenuous ſhe maintain'd, 
And planted truth and learning thro' the land, 
Illuſtrious Pringels ! thy ſuperiour ſoul 
No threats could fright, or prejudice con troul : 
Thee no vain vaunts of ancient rules could awe, 
Or folly fix d by cuſtom into law; | 
Elſe ſtill had Rome made good her old pretence, 
Nor we been yet reform d to common ſenſe. 


VERS ES 
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VERSES, ſet to Muſic, and fung by the 
Charity- children at Sr. George's, urch, 
Southwark, on Thurſday the 2d Day of 
December, 17 56, after a Sermon preach- 
ed by the AUTHOR before a Society 
called Bucks. 


a 4 
#4 * 


J. 
He bleſt are they whoſe deeds and words 
f Promote religion's ends, 
And to his houſe, the Lord of Lords, 
Together walk as friends: 


II. 
Who guide themſelves by Chriſtian laws, 
Wich men of virtue join; 
Who plead the helpleſs orphan's cauſe, 


In works of mercy ſhine : 
- III. Whoſe 
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III. 
| Whoſe voices and whoſe hearts unite, 
As brethren agree, 
In friendly offices delight, 


From all contention free. 


IV. 
When ſuch their fleeting blaſts of breath | 
And ſocial, joys reſign, 
Their next s&mbly, after death, 
Will be where angels Join. 


Cronvs. 
To FRG by whom all creatures live, 
To Heav'n's immortal King, 
Our grateful praiſes let us give, 
Eternal glory ſing. 


ö VPæxꝝ SES 
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A HyMN, or VERSES to recommend 
Charity-children, _ 


I. 

Ho great is he in men's eſteem, 
How worthy their applauſe, 
Who makes diſtreſs his godlike theme, 
And pleads the orphan's cauſe ? 
| II. 

To train up poor deſerted youth 
In virtue's lovely ways, 
And make them ſerve the God of Truth, 
Secures their riſing days. 
N on e 
They beg no learned arts from ſchools, 
For uſeful knowledge cry, 
JV learn to live by Chriſtian rules, 


As Chriſtians learn to die. 


\ 
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| IV.- 
From great Jehovah, beay' nly King, 
Who mercy hope to find, | 


Their grateful charity will bring, 
me na and kind, 


8 CHORUS. 
; To 0 God's high throne, where ſaints 5 
| Our thankful notes we raiſe, 
And in the church, his earthly court, 
Proclaim th'Almighty's praiſe. 


es Racy 


| ; n SES ſent in a a Bible to Mr. Tho. Grant, | 
| about fifteen Years of Age. 


ROM D—r Hind F receiv'd this book, 


Who charg'd me daily in the ſame to look; 
And 
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And when its ſacred truths I underſtood, 

To viruous actions they would point the road; 
To heaven's eternal bliſs would lead the way, 

And change my night of death to endleſs day; 
For death in yourh may come, as b/ights in ſpring 
To hopeful blooming trees their {laughter bring. 
To God then make your early ſuit of grace, 
That fin may never in your heart take place; 
No mode of vice eclipſe your riſing ſun, 
But life in ſtreams of virtue clearly run. 

Thus wrote my rector when this book he gave, 
And faid, By theſe unerring rules behave ; 

So will the boy purſue the nobleſt plan, 
And ripen into valuable man, 


BENE- 
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BENE D CITE------O all ye Works 
| "x of God, Bleſs ye, . 


E Sar 25 8 on him 3 2 

(In earth his footſtool, heav'n his throne) wh 
Be all your, praiſe beſtow d; oe 
Whoſe hand the beauteous fibrick made, 15 
Whoſe eye the finiſh'd world ſurvey'd, 

And faw that all was, good. 
Ye angels, who with loud acclaim _ . 
Admiring view'd the new born frame, 

And hail'd th' eternal king, 
Again proclaim your Maker's praiſe, 
Again your thankful voices rages 
And-touch the tuneful ſtring! 


Exalt 
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Exalt, O earth, thy heavenly king, 

Who bids the plants, that from the ſpring 
Renew their annual bloom ; 

Whole frequent drops of kindly rain 

Prolifick {well the rip'ning grain, 
And bleſs thy fertile womb. 

Ye mountains, that ambitious riſe, 

And lift your ſummits to the ſkies, 
Revere his awful nod : 


Think how ye once affrighted fled, 


While Jordan ſought his fountain head; 


And own'd th' approaching God ! 
Ye trees that fall the rural ſcene, 
Ye flow'rs that o'er th' enamel'd green, 

In native beauty reign, 
Oh! praiſe the ruler of the ſkies, 
Whoſe hand the genial ſap ſupplies, 
And clothes the thankful plain, 

4 D 
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Ye ſecret ſprings, and gentle rin 
That murm' ring riſe among the hills, 
Or fill the humbler valle. 
Praiſe him at whoſe almighty nod edv 
The rugged rock diſſolving flow d, 
And form'd a ſpringing well. 
Ye ſhow'rs and dews, whoſe Tae td. 
Calls into life the op'ning ſeed, . 
To him your praiſes yield; 


Whoſe influence, makes the ay birth, To 2 
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Drops fatneſz on the pregnant cattin. 
And crowns tlie laughing fiel. | 
Ye winds that oft tempeſtuous ſweep! + +. +)  / \ 
The ruffled ſurface of the deep, 19/0:163- 21 wort 37 \ 
With us confeſs your G: yiumeod iin mn! 
See thro” the heav'ns the king of king, | 
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Up-born on your extended wings. E 
mes flying all abtgaf· A5 1 fo bn 
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Ye floods of fire, where'er ye flow, 
With juſt ſubmiſſion humbly bow 
To his ſuperior pow'r, 
| Who ſtops the tempeſt on its way, 
Or bids the flaming deluge ſtray, 
And gives it ſtrength to roar. 
Ye /ummer's heat, and winter's cold, 
By turns in long ſucceſſion roll'd, 
The drooping world to chear; 
' Praiſe him who gave the ſun and r moon 
To lead the various ſeaſons on, 
And guide the circling year. 
Ye frofts that bind the wat'ry _ 
Ye ſilent ſhow'rs of fleecy rain, 
_ Peruſe the heavenly: theme; 

Praiſe him who ſheds the ating now, 
Forbids the harden d wave to flow, * e EB I 
125 ſtops the rapid ſtream. baer 
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Ye days and nights that ſwiftly born 

From morn to eve, from eve to morn, . 
Alternate glide away ; 

Praiſe him whoſe never varying le, (1 0G | 

Abſent adds horror to the night, = tat 
But preſent gives the day. 

Ligbt, from whoſe rays,; all beauty ſprings,.. ds 

Darkneſs. whole wide extended wings EE 
Involve the duſky. ba nc; 2114 

Praiſe him who when the heay' ns he Part . 


- 


Darkneſs his thick pavilion made, RE nods tack ©'T | 
And light his regal robe. | 
Praiſe him ye lightnings as ye. ” "oth LILLE 
Wing'd with hot vengeance, thro! — 45. 1 
And red with wrath divine 
Praiſe him ye c/ouds, that wand'ri ring g tay, b 1 
Or, fix d by him in cloſe reach chidiwo y 


Surround his awful ſhrine; ; 290 2911} 2 GOIN 6 A 
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Exalt, O earth thy heavenly king, 

Who bids the plants, that from the ſpring 
Renew their annual bloom; 

Whoſe frequent Grope of kindly 1 rain 

Prolifick ſwell the rip'ning grain; 
And bleſs thy fertile womb, 

Ye mountains that ambitious riſe; 

And lift your ſummits to the ſkies, 
Revere his awful nod; 

Think how ye once affrighted fled, 

While Jordan ſought his fountain head, 

And own th approaching God! 

Ve trees that fill the rural ſcene, 

Ve flowers that o'er th' enamel d green, 
In native beauty reign, 

Oh ! praiſe the ruler of the ſkies, 
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Whoſe hand the genial ſap ſupplies, , 
And clothes the thankful plain, 0. 
Ex 4 
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Ye ſecret ſprings, and gentle rills 
That murm ring riſe among the hills, 
Or fill the humbler vale, 
Praiſe him at whoſe almighty nod 
The rugged rock diflolving flow'd, 
And form'd a ſpringing well. 
Praiſe him ye floods, and ſeas ao 
Whoſe waves the ſpacious earth ſurround, 
And roll from ſhore to ſhore; 
Aw'd by his voice, ye ſeas ſubſide, -- 
Te floods within your channels glide, 
And tremble and adore. 


Ye whales that ſtir the boiling deep, 


Or in its dark receſſes ſleep 

Remote from human eye; 

' Praiſe him by whom ye all are fed, 

- Praiſe him without whoſe heav” nly aid 
Ye ſicken, faint, and die. | 
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Ye birds exalt your Maker's name, 
Begin, and with th' important theme 
Your artleſs lays improve; 


Wake with your ſongs the riſing day, 
Let muſick ſound from er ry ſpray, 
And fill the vocal grove. | 
Praiſe him ye beaſts that nightly roam 
Amid the ſolitary gloom, 
Th' expected prey to ſeize; 
Ye ſlaves of the laborious plough, 


Your ſtubborn necks ſubmiſſive bow, 


And bend your wearied knees. 
Ye /ons of men, his praiſes dilplay, 
Who ſtamp'd his image on your clay, 
And gave it pow'r to move 


Ye that on Fudah's confines dwell, 


From age to age ſucceſhve tell 


The wonders of his love. 
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Let Levis tribe the lay prolong, 
Till angels liſten to the ſong, 
And bend attentive down; 
Let wonder ſeize the heav'nly train, 
Pleas'd while they hear a mortal ſtrain, | 
So ſweet, ſo like their own. 
And ye your thankful voices join, 
That oft have bow'd before his ſhrine, 
On Sion's ſacred hill; 1 
Where erſt the efulgent glory flood, © 
And utter'd from the myſtick cloud, | 
- The dictates of his will. 
Ye /pirits of the juſt and good, 
That eager for the bleſt abode, 
To heav'nly manſions ſoar ; 
Oh! let your ſongs his praiſe diſplay, 
Till heav'n itſelf ſhall melt away, 
And time ſhall be no more. 
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Praiſe 
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Praiſe him, ye eli and humble train, 
Ye ſaints, whom his decrees ordain 
The boundleſs bliſs to ſhare; 
Oh! praiſe him tit you take your * 
To regions of eternal day, 
And reign for ever there. 
Let vs who now impaſſive ſtand, 
Plac'd by the tyrant's ſtern command 
Amid' the fiery blaze ; 
While thus we triumph in the flame, 
Riſe, and our Maker's love proclaim 
In hymns of endleſs praiſe. 
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A P P E N 51 


The following Letters were wrote by Hrwav 
HaTsELL, Eſq; an ingenious Man, well known 
in the facetious World. 


LETTER TI. „ 
To RIicHARD DAwsox, Eſq; 


Dear Cor oN ETL, 


Am fo much concerned for our friend Cooke, who is 

reduced below Nebuchadnezzar in his ſtate of beſtiality, 
(articulate ſounds excepted) that I think it neceſlary to 
give this uſeleſs companion ſome anſwer, though I don't 
chooſe to print any ; but as I would not have my manu- 
ſcript without good authority, I beg it may be introduced 


by your. hand, if you think it a proper reply; if not, let 


us be the better for your notes on my errors, and ſtrengthen 
us againſt the. grant of converſation, 


I have 
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I have now conſidered his letter, and find how neceſ- 
15 reading \ is to 4o71ting ; the beſt paragraph in his * pa- 
per is almoſt verbatim from one of the Tatlers, or with 
as little alteration as ſome perſons who make a decent 
figure by the aid of Tillotſon : I ſhould excuſe even this, 
if he would fairly own his tethered genius, and confeſs 
that he is a fort of human adjective that requires to be 
Joined to a man of ſenſe to ſhew his ſignification, It is not 
uncharitable to ſuppoſe that he is debtor to ſundry for the 
reſt. All, but the very proud part, for I believe no one, in 
ſuch a magiſterial manner, ever publiſhed his own opi- 
nion of his own ſuperiority : but why is he angry with 
two people, whole chief fault is not having patience to ſit 
with their thumbs in their mouths till he had diſcharged 
his memory on the company? a good memory is a miſ- 
fortune to a concerted man, as well as to his hearers; he 
will often tell a tedious: dull ſtory, or recount all that he 
thinks, and-calls fools of quality by name (if they are not 
io the liſt) to ſhew himſelf poſſeſſed of that gift: but 
a. man of taſte knows that it is impertinent to impoſe even 
wiſdom on a whole company by long harangues, or decla- 
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. The Craft! man, i in net Cooke Fa wrote. 5 5 me 8 ; 
+ Cooke was at this time ſoliciting a ſubſeription fot a tranſlation” of 4 ; 
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mations, and though with great beauty you may quote a 
text, you cannot go through the book without great 


7G h ' 


cc Give not over thy mind to heavineſs, the gladneſs of 
</ the heart is the life of man, and the Joyfulneſs of man 
40 * prolongeth his days.” Proverbs. . 


What ſays our Solomon of Lambetb to tig, when the 
nance, but 


wiſeſt among the antients does not only count 


reſcrihe-mirth ? I muſt conſequently conclude, that wit 


and humour were in ſome eſtimation among them, or, in 
other words, that the author of my text had wit and hu- 


mour. It is upon one, or both of theſe, that all true mirth 


depends, and no man was ever an enemy to wit who had 


wit enough to return the joke: it is the ſhuttle-cock of 


the mind, that diverts till one is out, and, as it ſeldom 
laſts long, gives another room to play. Quick concepti- 
tions, and lively repartees, are the ſoul of mirth. 


the; mode by which the whole company may have a ſhare 
in the converſation as faſt as the glaſs ſhould go round, 


unleſs the circulation happens to be ſtagnated by a man 
of too much underſtanding to like any wit that mh his 


wiſdom. a weft © -. . 
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I would leave off here; but I confider that while I am 
mending Ccoke, I am relieving a multitude: I am as much 
aſhamed to beg as I am unable to buy his favor; but 
whilſt he endeavours to make leopards of his friends, let 

me in mortification aſſure him, that his ſpots, like a cow- 
ard's ſcars; are on his back, viſible to every eye but his 
own. But why this hateful ſuperiority ? Is it his due be- 
cauſe he has more learning ? No. Learning is only the 
manure of the mind, but the crop muſt needs be thin 
where the genius is poor. The author of human pru- 
dence has furniſhed me with an apt concluſion, viz. that, 
The wiſeſt amongſt the wiſe think they know leaſt. But 


as you know that beſt, I ſhall not demand an anſwer 
n Cooke. 


I am, dear Sir, U 


Your moſt obliged Servant. 


Tag, 155 21, 205 
u. H aTsETT. 


P. 5. Without) your alas 1 al de toes So as «little 
: regard as a bloody murder: you have it as I wrote it off 
with a few blots; but I expect more when you return it me, 
and then I will copy it over fair. 


LE T- 
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LETTER II. 


Good Col oxx Lis 


S you are confined as well as myſelf, I ſhall attempt 
| to divert you with a continuance of my anſwer to 
Mr. Ccoke; and at the ſame time declare I have no ill-will 
towards him. And really I believe, if I could leave off 
Joking, he would have none towards.me; but till we have 
ſtruck a balance, I muſt obſerve, that he has choſe 'a 

motto, the ſenſe of which is much againſt himſelf—ngſce 
teipſum.—AsT conſtrue it, look at home :” here lies the 
ſpirit of that memorable ſaying ; for the wiſdom, or what 
here I may call the beauty, of any maxim is the uſe of it. 
It ſeems to me, therefore, to be a leſſon directed to all 


carpers, who are too prone to find fault with othert, ra- 
ther than look into themſelves. 


By finding fault, 1 mean ſuppoſing or Girlie a fault 
or defect, and giving it Gut as certain; which may poſſi- 
bly be made appear to be the caſe now before us. Mr. 
Coole lays, that Harſell has not a ſingle idea of beauty, 
and yet will gravely talk of taſte: Hai/el/ owns he has 
no 1 of beauty, . n as a word compoſed of 

B, E, A, U, T, v, 
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B, E, A, uv, T, v, unleſs applied: but he knows when it is 
applied to reaſoning, that ſtrength of ſentiment, conciſe- 
neſs, and perſpicuity, conſtitute the beauty ; if to a novel, 
ſtyle, probability, and moral; if to metaphyſics, a due 
arrangement of ideas, an explanation of moral fitneſs, a 
muſter of probabilities, and nothing concluſive, — that's 
the beauty of it.—If to the world, tis order; if to any 
thing out of it, —let Cooke follow it and bring back word 
what it is. —But to be ſerious—Beauty i is a vague term, | 
and what Mr. Cooke himſelf can convey no idea of with- 
out applying it; and I ſhall conclude my definition of it 
poſt till he gives a better: if he does not (as I know he 
is willing) I may have leave to conclude he is unable: 1 
have always thought proving a man weak much more 
like a Saen than cory 421 fool. 

lam, dear Sir, Kc. 


2 ** 5 
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Dear 1 nk | 
Am no more aſhamed of writing to you than a girl Is 
to go to bed to the man who has ruined her (as they 


ca it. * Praiſe is welcome in proportion to the judgment 
4 | and 
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and fincerity of the perſon from whom it comes; the fuſt 
| I would not be fo unfaſhionable as to doubt; and the ſe- 
cond, I am compelled to believe from ſome friendly in- 
ſtances, which I can no more forget than you can remind 
me of :—But I'ſhall quit even truth while it borders on a 

compliment, for real friendſhip knows very little cere- 
mony.—To be frank then—I write to pleaſe you, and 
bliſter Cooke. Doctor Barrowby knows it is common in 
obſtinate caſes (more eſpecially lethargic) to repeat an ap- 
plication to the raw part, till you awaken the Patient into 


ſymptoms of ſenlibility. 


Should we aſcend to ſcenes of life elate, | 
And view our bardling in Parnaſſian ſtatez-- ;; 
See him, with eyes inverted, look at home, 
: And wonder at the wonders cf the dome, 
What can we wiſh for him, what can we hope, 


; 


While yanity's his aid and microſcope? © + 


This'by's way of giving bim one heat at his own wea- 
pons. Should 1 ſucceed in this, I'll take Plautus and a 
dictionary, and take my chance for hitting the humour of 
the aüthor; and (ſhould paper rite) don't doubt, but J 
ſhall publiſh my ſpecimen before we hear farther from 

4 H | i. 5114+: 
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him: however, if he will lend me * James, who knows 
where to apply, he ſhall have half the profits, if he has 
not already cured them of Cacoethes Jerifends. 


I am, yours, &c. 


LETTER lv. 


Dear HAVARD, 


\RIENDLY epiſtles mould be as ſacred as oaths— 

where there ſhould be the truth—the whole truth, 
and nothing but the truth. And ſo. there ſhall be in 
mine. 80 mne | 


I was pleaſed with your friendly cenſure of my poetic 
ſpecimen; it gave me great hopes of your being i ingenu= 
ous, when you were ſo kind to ſay I could write a letter. 
' Young writers are too apt to be partial to their own me- 
rit, though they have no other chance to riſe but at a 
kite's tail: I truſt to your honeſty—ſend me the diameter 
of my circle. —Or let me know if I have any ;— cut my 


— „ 


a . 22 ͤ ˙ 


cuot's ſervant, whom he uſed to ſend about with begging letters, to 
ſolicit ſubſcriptions. 
| trouble 
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trouble ſhort—and if I can't write - ſend me back into 
that company, where I ſhall be glad to fave my ſpeaking, 
becauſe I ſhall be improved by hearing. I ſhould be 
glad to ſee you with a friend or two at South Lambeth, to 
help to drink my landlady into good humour, who is a 


covetous b, and is not content with what my little fa- 
mily expends, * 


I am, moſt aſſuredly, 


Your Friend, 
H. HATSELL. 


P. S. Iam not ſo well as to go abroad yet; the firſt even- 
ing I do, I will call and ſee you. I have ventured 
another letter concerning Cooke, and though it cannot 

inform the head, it may actuate the riſible muſcles, 

- which is much better than ſitting thoughtleſs, and bav- 

ing no chance to pleaſe. 


LETTER 
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LETT ER: V. 
Dear HAvARD, 


HERE is a comfort providentially wy to en- 
vious men: they cannot, by reflection, chew the 
cud of an elevated converſation with the leaſt pleaſure, 
and muſt for ever want the ſatisfaction I feel when 1 
return you thanks for that evening and morning, which 
was the firſt day of my acquaintance with thoſe gentle- 
men, whoſe ſimilar freedom and openneſs of mind, as 
at firſt conſtituted, muſt continue their friendſhip : if I 
did not pay a deference to modeſty (ever the compa- 
nion of good ſenſe) I ſhould flart a truth or two more; 
but this may probably ſeem ſufficient for a man of one 
day's acquaintance, Should they think it too much——T 
muſt then vindicate myſelf, and inſiſt that if any gentle- 
man reveals as much good humour and good ſenſe in 
twelve hours, as ſome perſon (I only hint at) hath done 
in twelve. manths, he is arrantly my acquaintance of a 
year, without giving me the pain of ſerving out my time, 
and has qualified me to ſet up for his companion. — There 
1s a greater qualification necetlary to ſay civil things un- 
ſuſpected; than to give a vote in the ſenate. A man of 
three thouſand per ann. can afford to ſpeak the merits of 
3 the 
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the firſt duke of the kingdom, when one of three hun- 
dred pounds may be ſuſpected of having an eye to the 
ſtewardſhip: if this be the caſe,——and I fear the 
world has made it fo, condole with me for the li- 
mitted ſtate of all thoſe who cannot do juſtice to their 
beſt friends without the dread of being doubted : It is 
not enough to be conſcious we mean well—that only en- 
titles us to ſleep in peace; nay, were it known thar we 
had done an hundred good offices to friends now de- 
parted, they would not out-weigh the viva voce, ſlander 
of one man——No very comfortable conſideration this 
So—here's * Tam again 


J now think it is time to ſay ſomething for him 
May he therefore wear his laurels unſinged, notwith- 
| ſtanding his + tuneful imprecation on himſelf I will 
promiſe him they ſhall be untouched by me; if he will 
be content with the innocent pride of admiring himſelf 
(which is only ridiculous when it ſtops there, but grows 
criminal when it riſes to a contempt of others.) 


—_—-— 


 ». Cooke. | | : 
+ Alluding to his ſong, viz, Blow ye bleak winds around my head, 
And blaſt the laurels planted there, &c, 
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Let him, I ſay enter the wardrobe of human attributes, 

and cloath himſelf with the richeſt.—I will be the laſt 
to ſay they don't fit him; but won't allow that I am fark 
naked becauſe he is dreſſed. 


All this I ſubſcribe to, and will ratify the very day he 
will ſtoop to own I have an idea of beauty and deformity, 
when applied to objects not viſible to the eye. That he 
alſo grants me a permit to praiſe any * gentleman I like af- 
ter he has left the company; and that from henceforth 
it ſhall not be deemed blaſphemy againſt him, to ſpeak 
well of another. — But when will this wiſhed-for day 


come l! fear late, very late for who can eject the God? 
he has taken poſſeſſion of his ſtomach, and it won't come 
down. 


March 22, 1745-46. 5 Yours, &c. 


H. H. 


— 


1 


®* Croke told me I had no taſte upon my commending a gentleman of the 
Temple. 


The 
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The Force of Imagination, with the Character of 
a Humoriſt. 


HOEVER takes a view of the world will per- 
ceive it crouded with variety of creatures in every 
ſpecies, who, though not abſolutely monſtrous, yet with 
ſome ſhapes and qualities, or little deformities, conttary, 
by ſome accident, to the natural rectitude of their crea- 
tion. The human ſpecies abound with objects of this kind, 
ſome with one oddity, ſome with others, till an unaccount- 
able and comical group of Beings by turns preſent them- 
ſelves to reflection. There are many people whom we call 
whimfical, and have that deformity or diſeaſe of the mind, 
which we call ſometimes fancy, hypochondriac and en- 
tirely acting from the force of imagination, and making 
themſelves extremely diſagreeable by the government of 
humour inſtead of reaſon and a ſound judgment. 


The pleaſure or pain proceeding from ſuch force of ima- 
gination is wonderful and prodigious, Many authors have 
dealt in the marvellous, and given ſtrange, ' almoſt abſurd 
accounts of this diſorder in nature. | 


Great 
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Great and ſuperb caſtles in the air have been built upon 
the force and //ight encouragement of imagination. Many 
country curates, from the ſtrength of this whimſical turn 
of mind, have planned biſhopricks upon coming and ſhew- 
ing themſelves in this metropolis. But the crape has grown 
| ruſty and tattered before the lawn fleeves have covered it. 
But Sir Francis Wronghead was pleaſed with his reverend 
likeneſs, and made him his chaplain, and both rejoice in 
their happy deliverance from a fruitleſs atzen and 


dependance. 


1 might go through numbers of errors in almoſt every 
ſtation of life from this him or flight of imagination. Ma- 
ny little attornies and clerks have had the great ſeal, and 
all the high poſts, filk gowns, and the profits and trap- 
pings of the law ſwim in their diſordered brain before 
them, and brought them up to be called to, and Har ve at 
the bar. 


I once knew a pariſh clerk in the city of London, with 
a formal aſpect, ſome fortune, and great love and dcfire 


of holy orders, wear a tufted pariſh gown, and a band {5 
long, that he really imagined himſelf a parſon, till he was 
nearly being proſecuted for an uſurpation of the office. 


Bealam is full of diſappointed imaginary great men, 
„ . Permit 


( 


Permit me now to give you a particular inſtance of that 
effect and force of imagination, which has ſometimes formed 
an odd and whimfical part or likeneſs of the human ſpecies 
we call a HUMouRIST, which character I ſhall now at- 
tempt to give you. 


The CuaracTtrr of a HUMuOURIST. 


HE Humouriſt is one of that unhappy turn of mind 
Which renders a man an unſociable being, ridicu- 
lous to the world, and troubleſome to himſelf. 


The humouriſt is one that is often wrong, and not to be 
ſet right, that will think, act, and talk as he pleaſes; will 
be directed by no mode or cuſtom, and is ſo full of himſelf 
as to regard no advice or remonſtrance of another, howe- 
ver friendly or ſenſible. He is one that is entirely governed 
by bumour, or the ſtrong conception of his imaginary recti- 
tude, . He is his own map, and will not be directed to the 
right, tho' he is often ſeen in the wrong road, He is one 
that has formed ſtrange ideas of things which bave catch- 
ed his opinion, and from them he receives a biaſs which 
he thinks or calls jadgment, which he unperſuadably 
follows, and is as wnalterable in him as the /aw of the 
Medes and Perſſans, he is full of oddities in all his man- 

4 K Ners 
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nerss and appearances, like Apemantus in the play of 
Timon, he diflizes men as they wonder at, and diſlike 
Him. If he has merit or any excellency he ſtrives to eclipſe 
them, for fear any good quality ſhould render him agree- 
able and pleaſing, and by ſuch means hinder or cauſe a 
ceſlation of his natural propenſity to > ſuarling. 


Pride is the /in which W beſets and over ſets him, 
and he muſt be leader, or will ſay or do nothing: nor muſt 
any one ſeem to approve his reaſons and arguments. If any 
thing he wears or ſays is admired, he would goin buff, if he 
could help it, rather than wear it again; or repeat what 
ſeems to entertain. If you tell him he has convinced you, 
he thinks, nay will call you fool, and tell you he deſpiſes 
you for not having a judgment or opinion of your own. He 
mult be high in rank or office that can extract any civility, 
or acquieſcence from him; nor will he be aped or imitated. 
No Prometheus muſt have fire from him, and he would no 
more be improving, ediſying, or free and communicative, 
than he would lie with his grandmother; he is an original 
that muſt not be copied, for he'll fit to no painter. He is 
above ſtudying for a perfect Enowlege of things; that he 
leaves to the drudze and book-worm, fo that perhaps you 
may ſee him an adepr in no branch of learning; but he 
has all the technical terms, and ſome ann of every ſei- 


ence, 
1 
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ence, and knows he cannot carry on his plan, but be 


called oa inſtead of bumouriſt, if he had not, or appear- 
ed to have, ſome reading and a hnowlege of the ſubje& he 


enters upon. Self-ſuffictency is a prevailing ingtedient in his 


compolition : he loves to be thought wiſe and: conſiderable, 
and feels with ſome pleaſure the common ſtuff of flattery as 
it tricꝶles down his back, and.ſeems to deſpiſe applauſe, and 
the character of ability perhaps much more than he really 
does. Noſtrums, prejudices to perſons and things, are the 
habits and bumours of his mind. He is not brutal, he would 
willingly injure none, tho he really ſtrives, as one would 
imagine, to diſpleaſe all. He would make bimſelf diſagrecable, 

but cannot part with that ſomething valuable about him, 
which often prevents it. He has indeed little or nothing of 
agreeable humour; in other words, he has no pleaſantry nor 
companionſhip : to tell him he has pleaſed, er is good com- 
Pany, would be greatly to di/turb him; he is one wedged 
to his own humour, and will laugh, if he pleaſes, at a 
funeral, or weep at a comedy. 


He is half good natured, half moroſe, a great dealer in 
the unaccountable, ſometimes laughing, oftener growling; he 
is afraid to pleaſe any man with apfrobation, and defirous,t0 
offend a multitude ; he is kind and civil in appearance to 
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every one that is generally diſliked ; and that not in favour 
to him, but in oppoſition to others: he is an admirer 
and puffer up of a book which others diſlike, which lies 
under the general ſentence of condemnation, not that he 
likes it, or that he altogether don't know a book, but can- 
not bring himſelf to zh:n:k like other pecple: he never gives 
his opinion, but determines, and whoever has his word for 
it, muſt be ingenious and clever. 


I do not know, nor care, whether I have deſcribed, 
or at all hit off, the character of a humouriſt: but this I 
know, that there are perſons of this caſt ; that it is the 
temper and conduct very often of a man that has nothing 
| bad in his principles, and who had never perhaps appeared 
ſo wild and full of oddities ; but reading above his rate of 
learning and education, and finding, or being pleaſed and 
alarmed with ſomething he did not know before, has 
made him 'think himſelf a great man, and given him 
imagination of being a greater genius than he is: fo 

that with @ fluency of words, ſome jut, though uncom- 
mon 0Zſervations, proceeding from great natural parts, he 
puſhes himſelf at the head of tables, and awes much 
greater men into attention, partly from a deſire of being 
diverted, and partly from a fear of his ſatire, I have 
ſometimes known a man turn a ſour bumeuriſt from an 


unhappy 
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unhappy opinion of h being placed in life much bela 
his fancied merit and capacity, which has made him fret- 
ful, and laugh at all grandeur and ſuperiority to conceal 


his own diſappointed ambition. 


But this is not my humouriſt, who, rake him for all in 


all, is a good ſort of animal. He is one whom we may 


laugh with without /aughing af, in ſhort, there is no real 
miſchief” in my valuable oddity : upon caſting him up, the 


balance ſeems in his favour ; and with the peculiarity of 
this character and ſtrange effect of imagination, he has 
with a roughneſs of behaviour, and with a certain bauteur 


of carriage, a benevolence of diſpoſition, and many valuable 


and humane ſentiments. 


I maſt diſtinguiſh my humourift from the gu te diſe- 


greeable of that ſpecies, who generally di/hke the world, as. 


much as the world does them, and who, /ving and acting 


like themſelves, commonly live by themſelves. My humourift 
has many vzrzues, and his great quarrel with the world 
is from the opinion he has imbibed, that very few people ate 


poſſeſſed of good ſenſe or good hearts. My humouri/? can 
ſometimes approve as well as condemn ; and though praiſe 
and commendation don't exactly tally with his e yet 1 
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have known him give merit its due, and ſeen bim differ 
from himſelf in being complaiſant, civil, and in a ſort 
of intimacy with a worthy man. I have ſeen him live- 
ly, and jocoſe, as well as ſneering and ſatirical; nay, I 
have obſerved him very ſevere and angry with a very Enow- 

ing, and confiderablk man in his profeſſion, only for his love 
of calumny and defamation, and for being a learned but un- 
polite coxcomb. 


| He will not indeed be loud in the charaFer and recom- 
mendation of ſocieties, from which he has received no 
account nor information of public utility; and this perhaps 
has made him free with certain bodies. of the learned; he 
is a member of none himſelf, and, for this reaſon amongſt 
others, becauſe it would deprive him of the innocent pleaſure 
he takes in laughing at all of 7hem. Some that eſteem them- 
ſelves very venerable and important, I have known the fu- 
els of his ſarcaſtical wit and genius; he ſpeaks of a le ned 
. antiquarian with as much freedom and contempt, as he 
' would of one of the beaſts that had been in Noat's art if 
he was.in exiſtence ; or of a tried up MS. from the ruins. 
of Herculaneum, which can be made nothing of. So mighty 
odd, tho' i, is his humour and turn of ſentiment, that he 
thinks a collection of antiquity without any thing remark- 


ably intereſting is of as little value as an ale in old bouſes; 
and 


( 319 ) 


and the taſte almoſt as ridiculous as to be ſond of a coat be- 


cauſe it is threadbare and cut in the faſhion of the laſt cen ury; 
what ſhould we think of a man, ſays he, that was to ap- 
pear in the habit of his great grandfather's piflure, or with 
a ruſty hat, cloak and band, and with holes in his ſtock- 
ings, becauſe they are all marks of antiquity. | 


As to my bumouriſt with all his whims and uncommonneſs 


of behaviour diſtinguiſhes well in moſt things, and as to an- 
tiguity to mention it once more he thinks a good watered bril- 


liant worth five hundred pound, as valuable and ornamental as 


an old baboon upon an Egyptian pebble, tho ſaid to be en- 


graved in the reign of Pharaoh. Such a taſte he thinks diſ- 


covers a humouri/t full as odd as himſelf, always ſupplies him 

with cenſure and ridicule; fo that though my friend 
will have his humour, there is often a diſplay cf good judg- 
ment. He is not like the other humwurif, who never 
thinks like other people, from an imagination that no 


man can ?/ink right but himſelf, and has no better rea- 
ſon for his fingularity of opinion, or general contradiction, 
than a fantaſtic perſuaſion of his exalted abilities, and a 


deſire to fink the credit and efteem of thoſe whoſe ſupe- 
rior anes he is afraid of. To conclude, There are other 


ſymptoms of a bumourift, ſueh as beaſilineſs of dreſs, ex- 


Ealing mundungus in an alehouſe Waben with bis wn 
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coach at the door, and filling a well ſpread table with 
the owe of company. This humour, I own, borders 
upon folly and madneſs, and has made me 700 ic of the 


ſubjef} to dwell any longer upon it. 


P. S. Upon-ſhewing this account of the humoury/t to a 
particular friend before it was printed, he reminded me 
of a Mosr WORTHY and well known man in Weſtminſter of 
excellent character, great adeptneſs in buſineſs, and with 
many humane and good qualities, but of great oddity and 
humour. Though of an affiuent fortune, and in a very 
"honourable employment, and many ſervants in his houſe, 
he would light his own fires, be found by great men greaſing 

his own boots and ſhoes by the fire with a fall candle. 
His full dreſs was a ruſty black, a tye wig, and one fide of 

his hat flapt. His appearance on. horſeback was without 

boots, and if at the ſeaſon for going into the country, 

with his cock maid behind him; eſpecially if ſhe hit his 

humour in cookery, which was to boi) French beans till 

they were yellow, his bacon with the thick rind on, and 

ſpoil every diſh which came upon his table; but he 
had great goodneſs of beart, much compaſſion and benefi- 

cence, though with a moſt diſengaging appearance of ſurly 

moroſeneſ;; he ſeldom gave a civil anſwer, but never re- 

fuled doing a good office, or denied a reaſonable requeſt. 

He 
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He would 3% out all the candles but one if he came 
home on his wife's vi/iting day, to give a /efſon of æco- 
nomy; but with all theſe /zttle bumours, he had an under- 
ſtanding and integrity which rendered him very valua- 
ble in his office and ation, and, to conclude, he had a 
devout, /mcere, and ſerious regard, for God and religion, 
which has, I doubt not, gained him an everlaſting reſt 
and felicity, and was an ample amends for ſuch harm- 


leſs oddities. 


On Hoxour and JusT1CE. 


Onour and juſtice faſten friends, and link men to us 
in the chains of affection. They are the beſt 
friends which fuch qualities purchaſe; when we are 
in power, and lifted up above the common rank of 
men, they will guard us againſt the dangerous affaults cf 
envy ; nor will the love they produce abate if we ſhould 
fall. Bad as the world is there are vir/uous men enough 
in it to compoſe a jury that will find diſhonour and in- 
juſtice guilty; let us then preſerve honcur in a great fle- 
tion, put it on like a rich jewel in high places and palaces, 
we ſhall then experience that it will preſerve our perſons 
and characters, and where the prince is a good one, will ri- 
vet us in his favour and friendſhip. 
| | 4 M | There 
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There are many unegſineſſes which attend a want of ho- 
nour and juſtice : tho' the perſons of men may be privileged 
and ſecure, clamorous creditors are a diſagreeable retinue, 
and to have our paſſage barred by zboſe we can't, with com- 
mon modeſty be angry with, is extremely vexatious. This 

puts me in mind of a very extravagant gentleman, whoa go- 
ing out, very angrily ſaid to his ſteward that was with him, 
pray order me more attendants, I am aſhamed to go out 
with ſo ſew people; upon which the hone/t man, who wanted 
to be diſmiſſed from the trouble and diſgrace of his ſer- 
vice, told him if hig bonour would wait till the next morn- 
ing, he would have attendants enaugh, for he had appoint- 
ed his 7radeſmen to come with their accounts, which 
gave him a adden turn of reflection, and without any 
| paſſion or anger, he thanked the blunt and well-meaning 

fleward, and reſolved to aller his conduct. 


/ Difficulties altending Men of Rank and Fortune, 
and fome additional Rules and Examples of Condutt. 


Tr appears a great taſe upon human nature, and ex- 
A tremely dangerous to be rich and preſperous, which 
often Mis up men above themſelves, like Ovid's giants 
to fling mountains on beaps, apd blinded with their airy 
bappineſs, to forget their duty both to God and their fel- 
joy creatures. Too much proſperity feeds our vices, 


and 
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and makes us neglect all fudy, but how to add to our 
greatneſs ; to live always in the hot climate of proſperity 
changes and taunies the faire/# camplections of nature ; 
and, which is very ſtrange and unacccuntable, nothing car- 
ries us ſo far from God and our religious duties, as the 
favours and ſmiling providences which he is pleaſed to im- 
part to us. It is the miſery of the por to be neglected 
of men, and it is the frequent misfortune, and will be tie 
final miſery, of the rich to negle& their God. It is 
no ſmall abatemement to the 7inconventencies of adverſity 
that they teach us the way to heaven ; but it is a great 
one to the felicitzes of the rich, that they often put them 
in a contrary road; hence let us learn contentment with our 
ſtation ; F rich be thankful to the kind donor and hene- 
factor, if without a great fartune or high ſtation, to think 
ourſelves happy, that we are without the many cares that 
attend them. Who whiftles out more ſatis faction than the 
Iow fortuned ploughman? And tobe out of the prying eye 
of jealouſy and ambition, is to be out of the dangerous en- 
vy of the world. In the virtues of the mind we ſhould en- 
deavour that none ſhould be r:cber than ourſelves, and in 
all fortunes ſhould preſerve innocence, a quality which gives 
man in a degree the nature of God. Pecwer and fortune 
ſhould produce no inſult nor overbearing ; for there is no 
creature ſo /i///e but may do us a miſcbref, no man ſo hw 


| but 
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but may have bis opportunity of burting us; the ſpider has 
his poiſon, the ant its Hing. and the listle fly can trouble and 
TY. Us. 


Virtue and vos B 8 the true ure, 
ticks of N oble and Great Men. 


HE very name of noble ſuppoſes virtue and ho- 

nour, nor has a country any thing more ornamen- 
tal or glorious than its ancient nobility. That mind 
is truly baſe and vulgar that will not revere the noble 
blood that has run wntainted through ſucceeding gene- 
rations. But the power and greatneſs of a bad man gives. 
vigour to vice, and where there is a mind and means to 
do evil, it is a misfortune to be uncontroulable, Pow- 
er, titles, and fortune, are auxiliaries to 400% and ſen- 
ſual paſſions, ſuch a one farniſbes the honour of his 
birth, and the 4ri2/tneſs of his anceſtors make his own 
darkneſs more palpable. An underbred and debauched 
man of a great and ancient family, is like a very clown- 
iſh and ill figured actor in a genteel play, he diſgraces 
both the plot and the port; whereas virtue and good 
bebaviour in a man of the obJcureft. parentage, honours, 
and dignifies him; he is like a diamond accidentally mixt 
sit pebbles, may be neglected by the undi/tinguiſhing 


vulgar, 
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vulgar, but the wiſe lapidary gathers it up as a valua- 
ble jewel, 


It is the glory and dignity of the. preſent age, that 
many noblemen and illuſttious perſonages, have added 


by their improved abilities and fortunes, to the ancient 


honour and nobility of their families; have gained new 
titles by new virtues and acquirements; but where it is 


otherwiſe, and the ancient bright fame of honour and 
virtue is dwindled and extinguiſhed, in ſuch caſe the good- 


neſs and antiquity of a family rather expoſe and degrade 


than honour the deſcendant, The bad morals and Pleberan 


meanneſſes of the noble off-ſpring of great anceſtors bring 
tears from every friend's eye, that remembered ſuch houſes 
in their former ſtate and glory. Family pictures are moſt 
melancholy furniture in that houſe where its Lord has de- 
generated from the wiſe conduct and noble e of his 
anchor. | 
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An AppRESS to DEATH in a preatful 


Commemoration of fome deceaſed, and in 
the Behalf of other great and living CHa- 
RACTERS. 


ITH FA GoDoLPHIN fleeps, there Mart nro' 
lies, „ 5 


Who fought, who conquer'd, yet had enemies 


Ambitious men who ſtrove teclipſe his fame, 
And fink the glories of that awful name ; 

But no attempts could Max BRO's laurels fade, 
Nor on eſtabliſh'd honors caſt a ſhade ; 
Confederate troops acknowledg' d England's Mars, 


— 


And ſhew'd his merit in their glorious ſcars; | 


The g/obe itſelf rever'd his great command, 


And ev'n vanguiſh 'd Foes reprov' d wav rig land. 


O nav the hero in our northern PTY 
Seen * WIILIIAM lead his veteran remains? 
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To black rebellion give a final ſtroke, 
His country fave from Rome's oppreſſive yoke; 
In ſuch a youth again had Mari pRo' ſeen, 
The valiant Hanover and great EUGENE ; 


H'ad felt a pleaſure never felt before, 
And heaven only could have pleas'd him more! 


In death's dark cavern ſpotleſs TALBOT lies, 
An Iſraelite at court without diſguiſe ; | 
Who kept his word, had never catch'd deceit, 
And by fincerity was truly great. 

His learning through the deepeſt channels ran, 
In him the ſcholar, and the well-bred man; 
Thoſe diſtant characters which rarely meet, 
Were cloſely blended and appear'd complete: 
But leſt his praiſe his country ſhould diſgrace,, 
As if a matchleſs phenix held his place: 

To prove this fertile iſle, this ſeat of arts, 
Abounded in abilities and parts; 

With uſual modeſly he flipt away, 

As ſtars to introduce another day. 


2 
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Hax DpWIck E ſucceeds, let rights reſtor' d proclaim, 


Let ſmiling ſuitors ſpread that great man's fame; 
Whene'er he ſpeaks unerring reas ning flows, 
And ſtrong, conviction with his judgment goes; 
Where he preſides 'tis truth alone prevails, 

And juſtice charms us with her equal ſcales. 

Let vou TH 100 ſoon mature from nature's fall, 

To ruin haſt ning at ſtrong paſſions call; 

Let ſuch reſtrain'd from indiſcretion's ſnares j 
Let families preſerv'd applaud his cares: 

To lateſt times, let Britiſhß annals tell 

How Brunswick lov'd us when a Tarzor fell. 


TERRE WALPOLE. aſs: from ev'ry ſtorm of ſtate, 
From envy's more than patriot's debate, 

Has loſt the preſſure on his generous mind, 

To ſee the friend be loud in party heat unkind. 

No more he's aQtive in great BRUNSWICK' 8 cauſe, 
To fave his country's liberties and laws: 

But what to WArrorx party till denies, 

Pofterity will ſee with grateful eyes. 
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For PELHAM ftrike your higheſt ſtrings ; 
Such a ſubject muſt inſpire, 

Drain your choice your fineſt ſprings ; 
Keep your flatt'ring common lays, 

Knaves and fools have elegy ; 
Tis gratitude, tis honeſt praiſe, 
We want for one, ſo good as he. 


WIEN great abilities and virtue meet, 
And men of tank are good as well as great; 
When men like LEE their country's honors ſhare, 
To judge impartially their godlike care, © 
The praiſe which envious criticks flatt'ry name, 
Is a juſt tribute to unblemiſh'd fame. | 
If mercy, darling attribute of God, ; 
Could keep us out of nature's common road; 
If upright charge by truth and learning weigh'd, 
By no ſtrong paſſion, nor by party ſway'd; 
If judgment by no flight of fancy caught, 
By temper govern'd, and by ſtudy taught; 
If artleſs honeſty and worth could fave, 


That MAGISTRATE had long eſcap'd the grave, 
N . Methinks 
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| Methinks 1 ſee at heayen's ſolemn bar, 
With multitudes redreſs'd the jupGE appear ; 
His former power on earth's tribunal try'd, 
The guiltleſs and the guilty by his fide, 

Both ready at the GREAT $UPREME's command, 
To put their treatment in his ſacred hand. 
There innocence accus'd by ju/tice clear'd, 
There rigid law by ſweet compaſſion ſteer'd, 
Charm angels t'admire what men rever'd. 
Methinks I ſee the jupct of JUDGES ſcan 
His actions, and proclaim an HONEST MAN; 
In ſounds like theſe his heav'nly bliſs decree, 
The glory he reſerves for men like LEE. 


To raiſe through diſtant climes our s8&NATE's name, 
To keep her order, and maintain her fame; 
Great ONsLow ſpare, her awful chair regard, 
Poſtpone for us his heav'nly great reward; 
Preſerve a life beſtow'd in toils of ſtate, 

In ſtudies how to make a people great; 
To forward good, oppoſe pernicious laws, 
Each ſuff ring individual's caſe bis cauſe; 


— 
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Then will we raiſe a trophy to thy fame, 
And king of terrors be no more thy name. 


Ir you reſpect our commerce and our laws, 
Would ſave a hero in his country's cauſe; 

If you regard great parts with learning join d, 
Unweary'd labours to inſtru mankind ; 

You need not aſk if ſuch a one there be, 


Theſe marks will tell you E6MonT muſt be he. 


Ir ſocial victues, TULLY's eloquence, 
Eaſe of expreſſion, and the ſtrongeſt ſenſe ; : 
If general knowledge of our ſtate and laws, \_ 
Judgment to ſhew their worth in every cauſe, 
And all that merit which ſecures applauſe ; 
If theſe can plead protection from thy dart, 
Can ſtop thy hand and melt thy frozen heart ; 
Theſe qualities are learned MuRRar's claim, 
Nor ſhroud in early life ſuch growing fame. 


AGAIN would virtuous PELHAM fall with Pit, 


With NuGENT we ſhould loſe a flood of wit; 
ies I His 
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His lively genius like our ApRIL ſhowers, | 
With drops of ſatire brings forth fineſt flowers. 


In LiTTLETON uncommon virtues join, 
The honeſt ſtateſman, and the great divine ; 
For us not him thy favour we requeſt, 
He ſees, he knows the chriſtian's happy reſt ; 
Nor can thoſe eyes e'er weep to cloſe in duſt, 
Which view the reſurrection of the juſt; 
How can he fear the loſs of fleeting breath, 
Whoſe faith, whoſe pen, have rent the veil of death? 


© To charm the liſt'ning ear, and mend the heart, 

Let LonpoN's favourite CHIEr eſcape thy dart; 
Whoſe buſt whilſt /ving honors BAR xARD's name, 
In EvuRoee's great exchange records his fame, 
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To the AUTHOR. 4 


SIR, 


| S you propoſed adding to your Poetical Works, &c. 

ſome pieces of eminent perſonages, I humbly offer 

the incloſed verſes on king William, to extract from, alter, or 

form into more modern ſtile as you pleaſe. My father was 

an old Revolutioniſt, and had it wrote on vellum near ſeven- 
ty years ago. I think the ſentiments fine and honeſt, and be- 

ing very curious and ſcarce, the publication of it will be a 

favour to me, as I think the bleſſings we have long enjoy- 
ed under the mild and glorious reigns of that illuſtrious fa- 

mily placed on our throne, muſt make the memory of that 

great prince valuable to every Engliſhman, and lover of li- 

berty. I am a hearty well-wiſher to your ſucceſs, and, 


With great faithfulneſs, 


Your friend, &c. 


Temple, March 
3, 1764. 


FOHN NORTON, 


4 P VERSES 
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EE ESE SS 
On the DEATH . 


K. WILLIAM II. of Gronrous Mens, 


HERE is the tuneful tribe that ſang ſo well 

The Britiſh hero's acts before he fell? | 
That in no vulgar rhimes ſo well could ſhow, 
What Britain and the world to WILLIAM owe? 
Through fields and floods his ſhining path could trace, 

Their verſe with his immortal trophies grace? 
Did the harmonious nine with him expire, 
And all ſoft airs to native ſpheres retire ? 
Sure when great ſouls to realms of glory go, 
Poets are left to ſpread their fame below. 
When es pious king Fo/iab dies, 
ing prophet mourns his obſequies. 


The wee 
Smooth numbers firſt were form'd for noble themes, 
To paint great deeds, and ſing illuſtrious names. 
Can you, who by his royal hand were fed, 
Who prais'd him /ving, now neglect him dead? 

| Ev'n 
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Ev'n ſtones will ſpeak, if you forbear to ſing 
So good a maſter, and ſo great a king; 
Great in himſelf, and bountiful to you, 
Who found in Ceſar a Macenas too. 
Is it your preſſing grief, or conſcious thought, 
That you can never praiſe him as you ought, 
Make. an eſſay, your gratitude to prove; 
And if you ſhew leſs art, yet ſhew more love. 


Speak, ſons of harmony——mean while excuſe 

The weak endeavours of a timorous muſe, 

That has with awful ſilence waited long 
To hear the ſighs of your politer ſong. 
Take up your lyres, and touch the charming ſtrings, 
To weep the exit of be beſt of kings ; 
Tell the ſad world, what they already know, 
Tell em Britannia's tears ſo largely flow, | 
Becauſe the great, the good king WILLIAM's gone, | 
(Britannid's tears ſhall be your Hehcon.} { 
Tell 'em what earth has loſt, what heaven has gain'd ; | 
How he ſhines there, who here ſo brightly reign'd. [ 


With! 
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With his own laurels dreſs his mournful herſe, 
And deck his marble with more laſting verſe.. 

Let diſtant ſhores with his atchievements ring, 
While there are pens to write, or tongues to ſing. 
No longer this ſo noble taſk refuſe, 

Urg'd by th' adventure of a humbler muſe ; 
Wbo if ſhe does leſs honour to his name, 

Yours is the guilt, may yours be all the ſhame. 
Propitious heav'n accepts a pair of doves 

From willing hands, and from a heart that loves. 


| Can time, or other thoughts, e er wipe away 
The deep remembrance of that gloomy day, 
When the ſad whiſper through our ſtreets was ſpread, 
Uſher'd by tears, The good king WILLIAM's dead 2 
So great a ſoul, ſo dear a life reſign'd ! 
O how his glories freſh occurr'd to mind ! | 
What he had done, and what he had defign'd ! 
How every brow with heavy clouds was dreſt, 
And they lamented ug that knew him Jeſt - 
What was their joy, 'tis now their grief to know ; 
What rais'd their pleaſure once, augments their woe. 


2 True 
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True ſorrow in her pomp at court appears, 
The city joins her undiſſembled tears. 

To every temple weeping crouds repair, 
Hoping to vent their ſorrows in their prayer. 

United ſighs expreſs the common woe, 
Confederate tears to a vaſt deluge flow. 

The prieſts to heav'n turn their complaining eyes, 
And interrupt their prayers with ardent fighs ; 

Their looks, their geſture, and their voice is chang'd, 
Their thonghts no more in wonted order rang'd : 
Sobs break their periods to give ſorrow vent; 

Their words confus'd and flow, but tears are eloquent. 
The doleful news through all the nation flies, 
Strikes every Engliſh heart with deep ſurprize: 

The general grief, the general loſs expreſt, 
And floods of tears the common father's death confeſt. 


GRIEF ſits triumphant in the ſoldier's face, 
And in his generous breaſt ow finds a place, 
Never did death to them ſo dreadful fhow 
In foreign fields, as this domeſtic blow. 


1 Their 
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Their warlike trumpets make a diſmal moan, 

Their enſigns droop, and drums their trouble groan ; 
O how unlike the ſame that us'd to go 

Shouting, where WILLIAM led, to meet the foe! 


Tnosk whom the grace of his indulgent reign 

Had long attempted to oblige in vain, 
Touch'd with remorſe, deplore his haſty fate, 
And weep that their repentance is ſo late. 
Ungrateful murmurs into praiſes turn, 
Grudg'd him a crown, but now revere his urn; 
Conſcious of long neglect in former years, 
What they in duty owe now pay in tears : 
So factious tribes unworthily complain 

Of their deliverer's meek and gentle reign ; 

The deeds of Moſes, and of God forget, 
Look back on Egypt's ſhore with fond regret, 
Slight angel's fare, and fruits of Paleſtine, 
And for Egyptian leeks and onions pine ;. 
The ſervile taſk of treading clay prefer 
To freedom with the glorious toils of war; 


2 Chuſe 
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Chuſe to make bricks on Zoan's ſlaviſh coaſts, 
Rather than lodge in tents to ſerve the Logp of hoſts. 
But when the prophet to the ſky retires, 
The wond'rous loſs a wond'rous grief inſpires ; 
Through the ſad camp a general ſorrow reigns, 
And ſighs (for murmurs) now fill Moab's plains, 


'Trost confeſſors, thoſe candidates for heav'n,. 
Whom perſecuting rage had hither driv'n 
From native ſhores, to find a kind aſyle 
In the warm boſom of the Britiſb iſle ; 
Guilty of nothing but adori oring God 
In bold defiance to a tyrant's nod, 
Who racks mens limbs to put their minds in frame, 
Burns em to guide their conſcience by the flame; 
To fave their fouls devoutly cuts their throats, 
And to this pious work dragoons devotes; 
While reverend prieſts their approbation ſhow, 
And glut their bloody eyes with ſcenes of woe; | 
Thoſe confeſſors whom blows could nc'er convince 
That true religion governs ſuch a prince, 1 
Mourn for a king that made em doubly free, 
With civil and religious liberty, 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe liberal hands diſpens'd his royal ſtore 
To feed their Fon bee YRS 


\ 315 Zu nase. 

Tux Belgic 3 touch d with a0apith.” Rog 
And ſends the frightful ſound to diftant ſhores : 
Th' imperial eagle flags his drooping wings, 
Condoling with confederate ſtates and kings. 
Nassau (they cry) the gloty of the age, 
Nass Au is gone, the ſcourge of Gallic rage, 
Able to counſel, conquer, eee | 
And hold the 4 Rau Nen 475 
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Orr ben a nation? s numerous <xiqgs have tryd 
God's patience long, and long for vengeance cry d; 
When pregnant ſtorms come lowring from afar 


„ To threaten famine, plague; inteſtine war; 


When heaven its juſt artillery prepares, 
Some ſignal the impending ſtroke declares: 
Earth in her entrails ſtrange convulſtons feels 
Shock d with ill- 8 ears, the quakes and 54 


The ſun his radiant head in ſables veils, 
| Or dreadful comets ſpread their fiery tails ; 


Loud 
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Loud peals of thunder tear the lightening air, 
And falling meteors ſhake their flaming hair. 
But no ſuch frightful figns preſag'd our woe, 

To give us warning of the coming blow. 
Secure we lay, nor dreaded future harms, 
Under the ſhade of Naſſau's conquering arms. 
Europe had fix'd her eye on him, to be 

The guardian of her common liberty. 

Lewis obſer'd his growing intereſt ſpread, 

With hate and envy equal to his dread. 

But O the fickle ſtate of human things 

How frail the life ! how vain the pomp of kings 
How are we ſhipwreck'd in the view of ſhore, 
Our hopes are daſh'd, for WIL LIAbE is no more: 


War triumphs did our hero's youth preſage. 
To crown the toil of his maturer age? 
Early he rais'd his country's finking ſtate, _ 
For doing good he knew was being great: 
His courage foreign foes could overcome, 
His patience civil factions quell at home. 


IR _ Where 
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Where! noxious weeds with deadly juice abound, 
There antidotes oft bleſs the neighbouring ground: 
While Lewis frights the world With pride and rage, 
WILLIAM ſtands up to prop the drooping age: 
_One age our danger and deliverance brings, 

The worſt of tyrants, and the beſt of kings. 


Wuzn Albion's cries his generous aid ws ig 9. 
He ſoon our dying liberties reftor'd: * ; 
Religion bleſt th aſſertor of her cauſe, 

And juſtice ſmil'd to fee re reviving | laws: 12 

And te inbance the value of the good. | * 
Twas done without expence of Bag bel, 1 1 : 
The idol-prieſts his awful preſence ſhun, | 
And fly like ſcattec'd miſts before the Tun, - 

Thus by deſert rais d to the trown he wore, 
He's call'd to rule thoſe he had:/av'd before; 
While nations round -applayd- -Britannia's athens 
And on the voice of Gop was.in the people's voice, 


15 


Non does he leſs regard Hibo 2 nb eries, 9 75 
But e rough! ſeas "wings with aural «2 flies; 
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In wonted danger wonted „ste gains, 

Conquers her foes, and breaks her ſlaviſlii chains. 
O Boyne, the world ſhall, WILL IAM's valour know, 
While thy clear ſtreams, or time itſelf ſhall flow. 
Fame keeps the roll of various places more, 

Known by his conqueſts on the 77 ſhore. 


To Namur, when the common ſafety calls 
To plant his enſigns on thoſe haughty walls, 
With daring troops the conquering hero ſpeeds, 
While numerous foes bear witneſs to his deeds. 


With new ſucceſs, and with Freſh laurels 270 ; 


He ſtill proceeds to gather trophies round, 
Till the proud Gaul a humble friendſhip eig, 
And own'd the title Wir rlAx' 8 merit gain d. 


In Macedonian hero's virtues he, 

And more poſſeſs d, from all his vices free; 

Himſelf as well as others could ſubdue; 

While he rul'd men, rufd his own paſſions too; 

For Europe's freedom generouſly fought, 
Through glorious hazards: common ſafety ſought ; 


Tx 


Tnur'd 
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Inur'd to claſhing arms and roaring waves, 

To humble tyrants, and unfetter ſlaves; 

Plung'd into ſtorms of fire and ſeas of blood, 

Not for proud triumph, but for public good; 

Scorning the downy pleaſures of a throne, | 

Secur'd our lives, regardleſs of his own 3 

Scarce thought a glorious action hard to do; | 
Scarce thought it great when done, and others were in view. 


How oft his words the wondering ſenate charm'd, 
And every loyal breaſt with ardor warm'd! 
For all he ſaid, like all be did, was great; 
And when he could command, he would intreat. 
His ſpeech, the likely image of bis mind, ks 
Majeſtic, prudent, gracious, and refin d, 
Had wond'rous force, and never-failing charms, 
Bright as his fame, victorious as his arms. | 
Abroad 'twas but to ſee, and overcome; 
Tas but to ſpeak, and overcome at home. 
Nothing was wanting in his finiſf d ſenſe, 
Nothing redundant in his eloquence. 8 5 2 
Such was the product of his ripen'd thought, 
He ſpoke nor more nor leſs thantwhat he ought. | 
91232 . 
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Still nervous reaſon every ſentence ſtrung, 
And ſtill his generous heart kept meaſure with his tongue. 


War crimſon fins, what aggravated crimes, 
Have heav'n provok'd, and ſtain'd our guilty times ! 
Could none but ſuch, a killing ſtroke ſuffice, 
To break our rocky hearts, and thaw our frozen eyes ! 


- * * - 7 
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Wurx the faint lamp of life was. burning low, 
And now the tremulous flame was hovering to and ro: 
Feeling the bonds of nature diſunite, „„ 
His parting ſoul prepares] her wings. for flight. | | 
Thee, fair Britannia, how he long d wie 
From civil feuds and foreign dangers n 
And tho in view 2 i could be 5 


ner tis 2 "the fatal momient's near; | 
No prayers or yows can hold him longer here. 15258 


Our fainting heads no hopeful omen rears ; 3 

Juſt heav'n rejects. our cries, rejects our tea. 
Calmly expecting death, the hero lies 
"mw barry angels e att him to the fkies. 
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His life was glorious, and ſerene his death; 
„His ſoul the fame, firm to his lateſt breath, 

Preſence of mind in this dark veil retain'd, , 

And no reluctant agony ſuſtain'd.” e . 

So Moſes on mount Nebo ſmiling lay, | 
| When the Almighty led his foul away. 


From this low world his willing ſoul retires, 
And ſwiftly to its native heaven aſpires, 
No anxious thought reſtrains his ſoaring mind, 
His royal cares, are left with royal duſt behind; 
XA guard of angels for his-convoy fly 5 
j Through the vaſt regions of the parting iy; ; 15 "py 
Charm'd with ſeraphic muſic as they go. 


ET * ſcorns the pageant pomp of thrones below. | | 
Ethereal plains convey-the ſound along, 


Ethereal hills all eccho back the ſong, : 


. i Till heaven's wide gates receive the welcome chrong- 5 
The ſpacious arches of the palace ring, 


io 
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vt ee of th arrival of a king. 
Armies of Cherubs with Tg Age refort 
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Their charming ſkill in heavenly ſounds diſplay, | 
| To grace the triumph of this ſolemn day, F 


While troops of ſaints line all the ſhining way. 
The ſon of Feſfe takes his harp, and fings 0 
1 


In conſort with a choir of pious kings; 


The happy few who govern'd well below, | 5 N 
And for their labours deathleſs pleaſures know, . 
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